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Yet, Sir, reflect, the miſchief is not great; 
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He nc'er rebels or plots, like other men. 
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S 
importunity of his friends, or the importu- 
nity of his creditats. (che. haneſter plea per- 
haps of many a modern poet) for publiſhing 
his amuſements ; "he can Pleat” the l 
ſolicitation of che former, for WIN a 

CD t, rn N 
greater part of them. 
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The muſical drama, in particular, 1 is a ſpe- 
cies of oompoſitlod. an Which te was s Þ'f far 
from having any ider of *englging, that 
when he was. AHA x yang man of a 
noble family, to whom he had great dUnga- 
tions, to write ſomething of that kind for a 

Particular purpot, he'wootd Rade {evaded 
his friends recqubft, by: HRrvARIORhat H 
m ſl a well + cop PEE enles 
| make 


PF; R R FN C R 
make an. harpſicorꝗ or an organ, us the au- 
thor in a. ranch of, buſineſs with which he 
was, totally unacquainted. An onexpected 
incideng;haviog.preyented its being made 
vſs ol as intended, the author can only judge 
of its merit through the fallacious medium 


1 


. 17 482 3 * 20) . into: 


As deres miſcellaneous pieces kink 
. a conſiderable part of this volume, 
they were written at the earneſt ſolicitation 
of an obliging and reſpectable n neighbour ; 
who inſtituted, and has with ſo muchZ#clat con- 
ducted, the — een 1 


ON . 2 W 20 
This n A am aware been ex- 


poſed to the undeſerved inſults of envy and 
diſappointment : and even to the affected 
ſneers of ſome faſtidious critics of a more 
| reſpectable character. 5 
tl A b 3 


But 


'? FP RE EA CE 

But what dect dun 'reaforiably be 
Made to an inſtitution of this kind, in the 
neighbourhood of Bath (a place devoted to 
pleafure and amuſement) is hard te fay.— 
At Bath are fortn'd morning parties, of every 
denomination, without cenfure. Sore ride; 
ſome play at whiſt ; ſome dance; and fame 
drink in a morning : (drink, 1 mean, the 
Bath waters.) Andi if a wotthy family; of 
2 lirerary turn, are dipoſed to amuſe ther- 
ſelves now and then at their elegant villa, 
by collecting a party of a ſimilar taſte with 
themſelves, 1 can fee nothing more ridi- 
culous in this, than in a cotillion party at 
the Rooms, a laughing party at Spring- 


Gardens, or a foraging © prey at a n. 


lic breakfaſt. 


e To forage, to wander i in ſearch of I 
to plunder,” &c. Dr. Jolinſon's DiR. Py 


A ſociety 


PP R E E N C R = 
example, not only of the moſt enlightened 
ſelves, in the paliteſt, or at Jeaſt, in the 
every, one knows, that the affair was by no 
politeneſs amongſt the Romans, as at B—th 
ſome reaſon perhaps to reckon amongſt the - 
accumulated horrors of a town-life, in his- 
time © * the poets reciting their own 
verſes.” 1 60 _ 


The day was fix'd; a grand room fitzed up: 
cards (kbelh) ſent about, by the noble reci- 


* After mentioning fires, tumbling down of houſes, 
and a thouſand other dangers of the city, he completes 
his climax—by adding and poets rehearſing their 
verſes in che month of Auguſt — er 4ugufto recitantes 
men ſe poetas, Sat. 3. 


b 4 ter, 


xi P R E F A C E. 
ter, to folicit the attendance of his friends 
and acquaintance. His clients and depen- 
dents were difperſed in different parts of the 
room, to difect the taſte of the company: 
to clap, and by the moft extravagant geſ- 
tures to teſtify their applauſe.” The ſeverity 
of 'criticifm/ was ſoftened, and the leſs af- 
fluent eritie bought off, by the promiſe of 
an old w_ or the proſpect of a good 
dinner 7. . | 


"I £ 
þ 


A fuch a ftate of affairs, we cannot won- 
der at Pliny's complaint in his time, © That 
people were backward in attending theſe 
poetical rehearſals.” Ad audiendum pigrò co- 
ituz; and that people ſlipped away before 
the end of the farce, like miſers from a 


ö 


ce ſi ourefann,” Daun, Something 
analogous to pigs-pudding. 


charity- 


E EFT & © E wh 
charity-ſermon. Ante finem- furtim rece- 
Hunt T. 


But nothing like this is exhibited at 
B—th E— n. A number of well-bred peo- 
ple, of all ranks and all parties, meet upon 
a footing of equality. Every thing is con- 


ducted with the utmoſt propriety and ele- 
gance. Nothing of an indelicate, profane, 


ar political tendency, is by any means ad- 
mitted. The merits of the ſeveral candi- 


dates for the prize are decided, not by the 


caprice of any part of the audience; but 
after the critical examination of the whole 
aſſembly : and, in general, I believe, with 
as much impartiality as ſuch a variety of 
opinions will admit of. 


+ The whole humorous account is worth reading. 
B. i. Epiſt. 13, OY 


Thoſe 


ww P R E F A c E. 
Thoſe that have no taſte for poetry, may 
amuſe themſelves with ſome capital. paint« 


ings, brought from Rome; with which the 
apartments are furniſhed. And thoſe who 
have no tafte for either? may ac leaſt enter- 
tain themſelves with the fight of many a 
blooming beauty; and (by the generous 
bounty of the ladies of the houſe) with cho- 
colate, jellies, biſcuits, and macaroons. 


Such an inſtitution will neceſſarily pro- 
duce ſome haſty and ſome trifling perform- 
ances (of which this collection *, it is fear- 
ed, will be a glaring proof). But it has al- 


Though moſt of theſe pieces were produced in a 
morning's ride, or an evening's walk (amidſt more 
ſerious occupations) the author has had ſo much de- 
ference for the public, as to give them all the correct - 
a his time or abilities would permit: but muſt yet 
rely greatly on their candour, and avail himſelf of 
Martial's maxim, ** Stultus labor eft ineptiarum.” 


ſo 


PREFACE 1 
ſo called forth ſome xiſing geniug's; and al- 
ſo excited: ſame writers of the firſt tank. 
who reſide in or have occaſionally viſited 
Bath, to ęxhibit ſpecimens of their abilities, 
which they vrbuld not otherwiſe have dane ; 


and thus contributed to the public amuſe- 


As the author has always been more in- 
clined te panegyric than fatire z he muſt in- 
trude further upon the reader's patience, to 
ſay ſomething on the many complimentary 


addreſſes among the following little pieces. 


Mr. Pope (if I may mention ſo great a 
name on ſo trifling an occaſion) accuſes even 
Virgil and Horace of adulation ; and he 
| himſelf has been cenſured of flattering Lord 
 Cobhara and Lord Bolingbroke, and of 
making demi-gods of all his friends. 


50 But 


Wi P KE EAC. E 

But it is hard, methinks, upon thoſe poor 
bards, whom nature has endowed with great 
ſenſibility of heart, always open to impref- 
fions of gratitude ; or, with a nitro-ſulphu- 
reous imagination, apt to catch fite at every 
ſpark of virtue or genetoſity; it is hard, I 
ſay, that the poor bard muſt be accuſed of 

flattery, for expreſſing with warmth his bene- 
volent feelings, or even for magnifying alit- 
tle thoſe good qualities, which he has really 
experienc'd in his friend or benefactor. 


He is not giving evidence in a court of 

law: nor ſworn to ſpeak the whole truth, if 

ſome part of it might ſet the object in a leſs 
| favourable light than he would wiſh. 


Mr. Pope was not obliged to ſcrutinize 
too ſeverely the private characters of his 
noble friends. He found them men of wit 
and elegant manners, and they treated him 


with 


)) © & © ©. 
with kindneſs and condeſcenſion. What 
leſs return could a poet malte, than a little 
harmleſs: panegyric om the Soc qualities 
which they 1 were really:;paſſefled of. Vel. 
lem in amicitia ic erraremus ef iſti — Virtus 
nomen poſuiſſet honeſtum. For my own part, 
I think 1Ican ſafely affirin, that I never wrote 
a thing « of this Ae which-I did not really 


believe at the time 1 wrote it.” _— as I 
have beidem gs gain 3d, e Er &x 


8 


petted,'a any thing 
uit ag Della 


. more” by ny ENCOIMIUIMS, 2 than's 4 little civi- 
I de deni 
ty from my ſuperiors ; and as moſt of my 


compliments have been rather the effuſions 
of gratitude for fxvours? received, than ſnares 
for any that! have experred ; I hope they will 
at Teaſt be entitled to the merit of being (in 


the vulgar ſenſe of the word) nn — 
intereſted. 


* 


1 28. 


POSTSCRIPT, 


POSTSCRIPT... ... 


Since this collection was ſent to * 
the author has loft a much honouted friend, 
and the public an upright — and 
one of the firſt lawyers of the _ 


WS © Cut Bad & Fuftiie fn. 4 3 
0 Incorrupta Fi des nulaque Veritas, . 


"0 Quando ullum mvenient t gud! 


This event has rendered A ; diftich or two 


V3 —— 4 9 


in the following Collection þighly unſes- 
ble: : as they muſt t appear at any time 
to choſe, who. did not know, that Sir W. 


+ % 1111 171 


Bl—kſt-ne was capable * attending Sn 
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portant aten --f — hay K. 8 the. ha 
yer's F arewell to his, Muſe” is an elegant 


„ v 24 ww wo 15 4 


proof. 5 
, e „* 6A ' — 
— wF 5.0 - SS © «@ 


* „ s Miſc, Vol. IV. p. 228. 
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ECHO axyv NARCISSUS; 
A 
DRAMATIC PASTORAL 


OF 


T HERD Rk AST: 


TO BE SET TO MUSIC... 


Spreta latet ſylvis, pudibundaque frondibus ora 
Protegit ; & ſolis ex illo vivit in antris. Ovin. 


Sic amet iple licet, ſic non potiatur amato. Ib. 


Vor. II. | B 


ARG VUMEN: I. 


The ſtory of the Nymph Ec no is well known. She was 
enamoured of Narcissus, an handſome youth ; but ſo 
fond of his own perſon, and ſo much addicted to the 

pleaſures of the chace, that he ſligbted the faireſt — 
of Arcadia. 

Echo, for taitling, had been puniſhed by Juno in a pecu- 
liar manner: So that ſhe could never begin a conver /ſa- 
tion, or ſpeak till ſhe was firſt jos to; but akvays had 
the laſt word. 

In the violence of her paſſion, however, ſhe made pretty 
bold advances to the beautiful Narxcissus: But, being 
baughtily rejected, ſbe retired to woods and folitudes ; 
where ſhe pined away, and was transformed into a 
mere Voice. 

Narcissus 200, for his cruelty, was puniſhed with a 
violent love of his own perſon ; which he beheld in a 

fountain ; and was changed into a flower of that name. 

Some private anecdotes of Antiquity hint, that Ecno had 
been ſeduced by the fylvan God, Pan. This was pro- 
bably a wile ſcandal. The Author, however, = 
availed himſelf of that circumſtance, and introduce 
Pan as her Lover, to fill up the drama. 

T he poets being filent as to the Parents of Ec Ho, he has 
alſo taken the liberty to make her the daughter of 
PexnEus and LarissSA; the names of a river, and a 
city, in Peloponneſus as well as in Theſſaly. 


P. S. As the Author is entirely igncrant of muſical com- 
poſition, he relies upon the candour of the Adepts in that 
Science, for any impropriety in the conduct of his Piece. 


B 2 DR A- 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


MEN. 


Narcissus, 4 beautiful youth (too fond of his own 
| per/on.) 


Arcas, his companion. 


PExEUS, father of Echo. 
Pan, @ Hluan God, lever of Echo. 
WOMEN. 


Echo, @ young Nymph, enamoured of Naxciss us. 


Larissa, her mother, 


SCENE, ARCADIA. 


ECHO any NARCISSUS. 


— „* 5 * — 4 


ACT I. Sens I. 


A Forest; or Sylvan proſper. 


RECITATIVE. 
Naneroovs.” 


EE! from the eaft, the radiant ſource of light 
Diſpels the dewy vapours of the night ; 

Nature looks gay, and with a blooming face 
Smiles on th' approaching pleaſures of the chace. 


B 3 Arcas; 


ECHO and NARCISSUS; 


| Ac as. 
Our loitering friends, in ſleep's ſoft fetters bound, 
Wait, till our labours by ſucceſs are crown'd ; 
Haſte! haſte! ye ſluggards! to the field repair 
Our ſports partake, and in our raptures ſhare. 


HUNTING SONG, 
Duet. 


I, 
ArCAS. 
All nature looks pay, 
To the woods, hark ! away, 

Rouſe the ſtag from the echoing grove z 

Urge the chace while "is light, 

Give to Venus the night, 
And the raviſhing pleaſures of love. 


II. 


N A R CISSUS. 
Hold, hold thy raſh tongue, 
Nor pollute the chaſte ſong, 


A DRAMATIC PASTORAL, 7 


With the name of that amorous Queen; 
Pay Diana thy vows, 
That the ſtag ſhe would rouſe, 
From the woods and the foreſts ſo green. 


IL 
Arcas (liftening.) 
Our vows they are heard ; 
The ſtag has appear'd ; 
Hark ! hark ! to the ſound of the horn. 
[Horn at a diſtancr. 
Come away to your ſteed ; | 
See the hounds, in full ſpeed, 
Bruſh off the freſh dews of the morn, 


IV. 
NAxeiss us. 
O'er hills and wild woods, 
Thro' the vallies and floods, 
We'll enjoy the melodious cry; . 
We'll purſue the fleet hounds, 
. Give the ſtag his death-wounds, 
And ſee the poor wanderer die ! [ Exennt. 
B 4 SCENE 


8 ECHO ax» NARCISSUS; 


SCENE II. 
” ECHO ane. 
Ecko appears as they go off, and repeats the laſt lin. 


( accompanied with a German flute.) 


Echo. 


— “ And ſee the poor wanderer die ' 


RE CITATIVE. 


Muſt I for ever wander thus alone, 

And make to ſolitary rocks my moan ? 
Still from my fight the lovely hunter flies, 
Nor e'er regards the language of my eyes; 
For oh ! ſtern fate forbids me to impart 
In melting words the torment of my heart; 
Thus Juno on my tongue her vengeance wreaks ; 
Condemn'd to filence till my. Lover ſpeaks; 
And when I would diſcloſe my amorous pain, 

My lips are dumb, my cheeks warm bluſhes ſtain, 


10 AIX. 


A DRAMATIC PASTORAL. 


AIX. 
I. 5 
My Love is like Apollo fair; 


Like two bright ſtars his fparkling eyes; 
In his warm cheeks and flowing hair, 
The God of Love in ambuſh lies. 
But whilſt I burn , with love oppreſt, 
Stern Winter's froſt has chill'd 57 breaſt, 


. 
Whilſt he o'er hills and diſtant woods, 
Heedleſs purſues the flying deer ; 
I haunt theſe lonely rocks and floods, 
And pine in hopeleſs thrments here ; 
My tongue is filent, but too plain 
The crimſon bluſhes ſpeak my pain ! 


[Shs retires at the approach of — 


PEN EUS 


160 ECHO in» NARCISSUS 


CS PznEevs and Nai 


SCENE III. 


PEN EUS. 
Why courts our Echo thus the ſylvan ſhade ?-m 
See ! on her languid cheek the roſes fade : 
All day ſhe fighs the lonely woods among ; 
All night repeats the plaintive warbler's ſong, 


La RISSA. 
Romantic girl! ſhe haunts the penſive grove, 
Nor knows that ſolitude's the nurſe of love; 
She for Narciſſus pines, that haughty ſwain 
Who ſcorns the faireſt nymphs that tread the plain, 


S O N G. 
Duet. 
1. 


PenxnEgvs. 


If once the poor Nymph has got love in her head, 
"Tis tame, my Lariſſa, our daughter to wed ; 


She 


A DRAMATIC PASTORAL. 


She may prove a fond, loving wife: 
Yet we'll ſtay, if we can, 
Till we find out a man, 
That will make her quite happy for life, 


II. 


LAR ISS A. 


Indeed, my dear Peneus, a daughter of mine 
Should rather on chalk and on ſealing-wax pine, 
Than marry before ſhe's of age; 
I'd keep the fond ſlut 
In ſome cottage or hut, 


Pent up like a bird in a cage. 


III. 


PEN EUS. 


| Alas! you're miſtaken, indeed, my dear Life; 
| You talk like a fooliſh, fantaſtical wife; 
She'll never confinement endure ; 
Let her frifk it about 
At each paſtoral rout, 


Variety Il ſoon work a cure. 


Jork. 


- 


Born. 
r Let her friſk it about 
«« At each paſtoral rout, 
40 Variety IU ſoon work a cure.” 


iz ECHO u NARCISSUS. 


[Exeunt. 


ACT 


A DRAMATIC PA . 13 


ACT . Scene I. 


Enter Pan, n Eeno. 


| RECITATIVE. 
PAN, 
H! fly me not, fair maid, thy fears diſmiſs ; 
One hook vouchſafe me, if deny'd a kiſs ; 

Ah! why (to me ſo cruel and ſo coy) 
Why vainly court'ſt thou that capricious boy; 
Think not the youth thy paſſion will requite, 
Whoſe own fair features are his ſole delight. 
Slight not my vows ; Lord of this fertile plain, 
Theſe woods, theſe flocks, theſe num'rous herds, I reign. 
Come! dwell with me; reward my ardent love, 
And reign the ſovereign miſtreſs of the grove, 


SONG by ſome firong voice. 


I. 5 Or nM 


Pax. 
Dear Echo forbear 
To figh and deſpair, 


i 
1 
1 
: 

* 


— 1 * ＋ 8 * . 
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From the haughty Narciſſus, ah! fly; 
Come dwell in theſe rocks, 
Partake of my flocks, 

And the fruits which my gardens ſupply. 


II. 
You're a virgin now ripe, 
Come attend to my pipe, 
Twill charm you, I'Il venture to ſay; 
My paſſion requite, 
We'll love the long night, 
And in pleaſure will ſpend the long day, 


III. 
The gay mortal youth, 
| Tho? he boaft of his truth, 
0 Too often inconſtant he proves; 


} Then come ! tq my arms 


| Refign your bright charms, 

[i 

And try how a Demi-god loves, 

f Ec ho repeats the laſt line contemptuouſly— 


5 — “ Try how a Demi- god loves !“ 
RECITATIVE. 


A-DRAMATIC PASTORAL. 13 


RECITATIVE. 


Een O. 
Hence! hence! nor on my privacy intrude, 
Nor dare diſturb my ſacred ſolitude. 
Narciſſus flies; but let me ſtill purſue, 
Tho' he is cruel, Echo will be true. 


| Pay. 
Ah! ſcorn the ſwain, to ſuch bright beauties blind, 
And ſmile on Pan, who always will prove kind, 


AIR. 
Ec u . 

Ah! talk not of your odious love, 
Nor think I'Il e'er inconſtant prove, 
Or quit this lonely ſhade ; 


J love one dear, tho” cruel boy, 


And if I can't my Love enjoy, 
Pll live and die a maid ! 

Pu live, &c, 
9 | 8022 
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Scene II. | (change...) 


Ecko retires behind the Scene. 


Enter Narcissus fatigued with the chace. 


RECITATIVE. 


NAR CIS Ss us. 


Ye awful woods! chaſte Dian's lov'd retreat, 
Shade me, O! ſhade me from the ſcorching beat; 
Here let us reſt, and view our ſlaughter'd ſpoil, 
Then with freſh life reſume the pleaſing toil; 
Hither, my comrades ! to this ſount repair, 

And ſhun the noontide heat and blaſting air. 


AI R. g 
NAR ci 8 s Us. 
Hither come, O let us meet, 


In this lovely, cool retreat. 


ECHO repeats. 


4 Hither come, O let us meet, 


. In this lovely, cool retreat.“ 


NARCISSUS. 


- 
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NanrcissvUs. 
Beneath the lofty Poplar's ſhade. 


Ec no repeats. 
% Beneath the lofty Poplar's ſhade.” 


Nancissvwts. 


Hot and weary from the chace, 
Come to this ſequeſter'd place, 


Ecno repeats. 
«© Hot and weary from the chace, 
«© Come to this ſequeſter'd place.” 


 Naxrxcissvs 
Where in ſoft repoſe I'm laid. 


Ee RO repeats, 
„ Where in ſoft repoſe I'm laid.” 


NarcissvUus. 

Hail ! ye cool refreſhing rills, 

Gently trickling down the hills, 

Vor. II. — Reno 


— ſ— 
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Echo repeats. 
% Hail! ye cool refreſhing rills, 
«© Gently trickling down the hills.“ 


NAaRC1I$SS$SUs. 


Pour'd from the Naid's copious urn. 


Ecno repeats. 


% Pour'd from the Naid's copious urn.” 


Nanrcissvw s. 


And thou gentle, fragrant breeze, 
Breathing thro? the quiv'ring trees. 


Ecko repeats. 


© And thou gentle, fragrant breeze, 


% Breathing thro? the quiy'ring trees.“ 


NarRCisSSUSs. 


O! ſooth the heat with which I burn. 


Echo 


om — ; <<" A”, E 


* 
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Ecno repeats, 
4 O!] footh the heat with which I burn.“ 


Ecno, frantic with love, ruſhes from her retreat; and 
runs to embrace NARC18SUs, who ftarts up and retires. 


RECITATIVE. 
Narcni 8 US. 
What means the frantic maid ? reſerve thoſe charms 


For ſome more am'rous youth's deſerving arms; 
Devoted to the pleaſures of the field, 


P11 ne'er to wanton Love's ſoft empire yield.— 


But hark ! my comrades chide my long delay, 


And the ſhrill horn has ſummon'd os away. 
[4 horn, Exit. 


Ecko alone. 
RECITATIVE. 
E c n 0. 

Fly, fly, inſenſate youth! reſerve thy charms 
For ſome more happy rival's envy'd arms— 
"Yee Know! thou too Salt love, relentleſs boy; 
And ſigh for charms, which thou ſhalt ne'er enjoy. 

' [Retires again to the fide of the Hage. 

C 2 But 
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But hail! ye woods! beneath your gloomy ſhade 
Again receive a love- ſick, hapleſs maid : 

Who'll hide her bluſhes from each mortal eye, 

And here in ceaſeleſs anguiſh pine and die. [Exit. 
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ACT III. Sczns I. 


PEN EUS and LARISS A. 


RECITATIVE, 


PzxBVs, or beth, 


W HERE, where ſhall we our wretched Echo find? 

Long has the nymph in fruitleſs ſorrow pin'd; 
And now, by ſome raſh a& of ſad deſpair, 
Ended at once her life and torturing care. 


Enter Pan. 
'RECITATIVE. 


Pax. 


As late at ev'n I watch'd my nibbling flock, - 


And tun'd my pipe beneath yon” hoary rock, 

I head fair Echo's voice with glad furpriſe ; 

Flew to the place, and ſearch'd with longing eyes ; 

But found her not By chance there croſs d the plain 

Some heav'nly Powers, who cry'd © Thy ſearch is vain: 
1 2 Cg „Echo 
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«« Echo is gone: Thy fruitleſs love give o'er, 


« Her voice you'll Bear- but never fee her more!“ 


LaRisSs As 


Oh ! my loſt child ! thou pride of all the grove! 
Thou early victim of an ill-plac'd love: 
Unkind Narciſſus ! thou, too, cruel ſwain, 


Some haughty fair ſhalt love, and love in vain. 


CHOR US. 


I. 
Ye nymphs that now are in your prime, 


Your paſſions learn to check in time; 
Or ſoon they*ll too imperious prove, 
When once inflam'd by youthful love. 


II. 
Poor Echo ſaw a thoughtleſs boy 
Her gentle peace of mind deſtroy ; 
And thus in beauty's blooming pride, 
The nymph, tho? not unpitied, died ! 


Ecro 
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Echo (tho' invifible) repeats the Iaft words. 
—* Not unpitied, died!“ 


The Chorus art, and expreſs ſurpriſe ; But Echo ill 
invifible) proceeds. 


RECITATIVE. 


Ecko. 


Mourn not, my friends, the love-lorn Echo's fate; 
I ſtill ſurvive, and in a happier ſtate : 

In kind compaſſion to my lighted love, 

The Cyprian Queen, within this hallow'd grove, 
Protects me from the fatal ſtroke of death, 

And grants me ſtill the vocal pow'rs of breath. 
Amid” theſe rocks, conceal'd from mortal eyes, 

I hear the Lover's moan, the Hunter's cries; 


And each revolving morn I ſtill rejoice, 


To echo back my lov'd Narciſſus? voice. 
Contented thus in- ſolitude I dwell— 
C4 PznEUS 


” * 
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Pzenevs and LARISSA. 
Farewell! then, gentle Echo—O Þ farewell l 


Echo repeats. 


Farewell!“ 


Scznz II. 


Enter Accs. 


RECITATIVE. 
ARCAS. 
Ill fated youth! to quit the nobler chace, 
And fall a victim to thy blooming face: 
The young Narciſſus, inſolent and vain, 
Who ſcorn'd the faireſt nymphs that haunt the plain; 


And ſpurn'd the lovely Echo from his arms; 
Now languiſhes ſor viſionary charms : 


Stretch'd on a fountain's brink, and matted graſs, 


Views his own ſhadow in the watery glaſs; 
Nor can regard to health, or ſleep, or food, 
Drag him a moment from the cryſtal flood; 


Where, 
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Where, in a dream of bliſs, the idiot lies, 


And for his own dear image pines and dies, 


: ALL. 


The Gods are juſt! and wiſely thus requite 
The pride, that ev'ry female charm cou'd ſlight. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


I. 


Hence ! ye haughty ſwains, beware 
How you ſlight the modeſt fair, 
Whoſe unwary, artleſs breaſt, 

Is by virtuous love poſſeſt: 


Shun the harlots' lewd embraces, 


Their treach'rous ſmiles and wanton graces, 


II. 
But the ſelf-admiring youth, 


Blind to innocence and truth, 


Whoſe 


* — — 9 6. - — . 98 —— — ———ä— 4 K 3 
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Whoſe whole thoughts himſelf employs, 
Who contemns chaſte Hymen's joys, 
Soon or late ſhall vengeance prove, 


For beauty ſcorn'd and {lighted love. 


END OF THE DRAMATIC PASTORAL. 
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PART I. 


ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 
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ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


+*+*ON. OPIN ION; 
ox, THE 


VARIOUS PURSUITS or MANKIND. 
To Dr. B—— at Rome. 


INCE all agree, *tis hard to find 
Two 1 alike, *mongft all mankind , 
Laugh not, my friend, if I purſue 
Schemes unaccountable to you: 
Left I retort, and laugh again 1 
And judge your projects Kill more vain. 
Er | 9 *% | Tho? 


9 * 0 4 
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Tho! Reaſon boaſt her ſage dominion, 
All happineſs is but Opinion. 
Wiſdom in vain*exalts her voice, 
To cenſure F olly's random choice; 
Whilſt each man finds ſome ſtrange enjoyment 
In what he makes his chief employment. 


You wonder what the anxious Miſer 
In heaps of hoarded gold can *ſpy, Sir; 
Who thus torments and ſtarves himſelf, 
To hover o'er his uſeleſs pelf. 
He pities you, who toil and ſweat, | 
*« And brave fam'd Ztna's ſcorching heat: 
* Or 'midſt the rigorous winters pine, 
% That freeze the Danube and the Rhine : : 
« Your time and labour idly waſte, 
e Indulgent to what you call tafte : 
* And wonders. what ſtrange pleaſure lies 
© In medals, books, ad es #2» 


” , 


The contemptuous language of the Miſer. For the ingenious 


Doctor is in an higher claſs of virtuoſi. 


2 +; *2> >," 
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The man of eaſe is ſhock'd to ſee 
Ambition's anxious votary : 
Who quits the calmer joys of life, 

To ſtem the waves of faQtious ſtrife. 
Tho? form'd by Nature fierce and proud, 
He ſtoops to court th' ignoble crowd, 
As ſteps, to mount and ſtrut his hour 3 
Around the ſlippery ſtage of pow'r: 
Abus'd and pelted, right or wrong, 

By th' envious and ambitious throng, 
Who wiſh to work the wight's diſgrace, 
That—they may lord it in bis place. 


| Not fo the gentle Macaronie, 

Who ſacrifices time and money, 

And every weightier occupation, 
Attentive to the decoration 

Of his belov'd exterior part 8 

On which he laviſhes his art, 

Still thwarting Nature's wiſe intention 


By every queer, uncouth invention, 


That 
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That fops or taylors can deyiſe, 
Her genuine beauties to diſguiſe. 


Lo! even amidſt the bloom of May, 
(When every field and grove looks gay; 
And I am reading in my arbour) 
He's taken captive by his barber : 

And, once ſecur'd within his pow'r, 
Impriſon'd many a tedious hour. 
Whilſt Monfieur with his batt'ring engine 


(The tongs by turns his foretop ſingeing) 
Attacks in front, in flank, in rear ; 
(Poor Strephon ſhuts his eyes for fear!) 
Till oe and ſcented duſt perfume, 
With ſuffocating ſteams, the room. 


Thence iſſuing forth by five o'clock 
(Like ſtatue tiff or barber's block) 
He dines—then at ſome brilliant rout 
He ſits in form and ftares about 


At 
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At length, convey'd from whence he came, 
To-morrow to repeat” the ſame. 


11 V4 


Bleſt as th' immortal Gods the Bard 
(If meagre Fame his toils reward :) 


Whilſt pleas'd he plies his harmleſs trade; 5 


In ſummer, midſt the ie ſhade ; ; 
In winter, by his parlour fire : : 


To ſprightlier j Joys be'll ne'er aſpire, 
Whate'er befills, he ks 5 content; ; 


Nor taxes heeds, nor 1015 of nent! 


Grant him, ye Gods, but pen and ink, 


A - -- 


A warm furtout—a Hale drink! 


What more has he to do with chink * 
Amidſt his calm Parnaſfian ſcenes 5 


; 
He wonders what ambition means. 
Rich, as the world were all his own, 


Nor envies mbnarchs on their throne— 


For monarchs varivas ſchemes purſue, 
As whimſical as I or you— 
Vor. II. LR 


Tho? 
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Tho' born extenfive realms to bleſs — 
Yet ſome their ſubjects ſtill oppreſs: 
Like wolves, exulting in their pow'r, 


Their flocks they pillage and devour. 


There are, who place their higheſt glory 1 


In warlike deeds—to ſhine in ſtory; _. 
Exerting their heroic labours a7 

To plunder and diſtreſs cheir neighbours : 
Who ſeem by Heaven in wrath  defign'd, 
Th' avenging angels of mankigd. 


Yet one there is, whoſe virtuqus plan 


Adorns the monarch and the man : 


Whoſe influence and example tend | 
True piety to recommend: 2 * TI 
Who, tutor'd young in Virtue! 8 ſchool, 
Still makes th' eftabliſh'd laws his rule; 
And, tho' traduc'd by factious lyes, 


Rever'd by all the good and wiſe. 


1 
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Anxious his ſubjects fill to bleſs ; 

Tho? mortals can't command ſucceſs ; 
Since Providence, for wiſeſt ends, 

Oft counteracts what man intends : 

To human projects ſets due bounds ; 
And all our beſt-laid ſchemes confounds. 


D 2 


**# INVOCATION To HYGEIA, 


GODDESS or HEALTH. 


Ty -e 22 Mando. Apud 8. Johnſonum. 


W HAT ſprightly Nymph trips o'er the lawn, 
Than blooming Hebe's ſelf more bright ? 
O! fairer than the purple dawn, 
Chafing the joyleſs gloom of night! 


I know thee well; thy buſkin'd feet, 
Thy flowing locks and azure veſt : 
Baniſh'd the revels of the Great, 
My frugal cot thou oft? haſt bleſt. 


By mortals ſtyl'd heart-cheering Health, 


In heaven Hygeia is thy name. 


O! welcome! more than pow'r or wealth ; 


Than beauty's ſelf; or life or fame. 


Az 


* 
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As o'er the faireſt landſcape's face 


9 

The ſolar beams freſh luſtre ſhed ; | 
T hy charms to pleaſure add new grace, — | 
f 

And grief erects her languid head. 


But when thou'rt abſent nought can pleaſe, 
The bloom of ſpring or autumn's ſtore ; 


The wood-lark's notes but vainly teaze, 


And ev'n the Muſe delights no more. 


| 
Thy ſmiles, on velvet couch reclin'd, | 
The wealthy Satrap courts in vain ; 


And frets to fee thee prove more kind, 


And bleſs the fturdy ruſtic ſwain, 


Thou wiſely mun'ſt the pale reſorts 
Of midnight ball or mafquerade ; 
More pleas'dto join the rural ſports 


| 
Of village-nymphs beneath the ſhade. | & | 


D 3 
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Tho? haply in the ſulphurous draught, 
That flows from Bladud's fuming rills, 
Thy power's convey'd : or ſometimes bought 
From the ſage Leach's nauſeous pills : 


Yet rather o'er the mountain's brow, 
Thro' foreſt wild or balmy grove, 
Midſt ſummer's ſuns or winter's ſnow, 


With Dian thou delight'ſt to rove. 


Come then, bleſt Nymph ! my cottage cheer, 
Hale Exerciſe thy ſteps ſhall guide ; 

And decent Mirth ſhall meet thee there ; 
And Temperance at the board preſide. 


Nov. 1777. 


ON 
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2 1 


$4 ON-DRE AM S. 


— , T a en AG; irs. Hom. 


A O44, 


„Di. are from Jore | thus ſung the bard 
of old: 
The modern Sage, if not more wiſe, more bold; 
To Matter modify'd annexing Thonght, 
From earth, from clay, their origin has brought: 
«© The Soul's a mere machine They thence explain 


By Motion's laws the viſions of the brain. 


But how can Fancy then her vigils keep, 
When this mechanic frame is lull'd to ſleep ? 
Tho Sages may, yet ſure th' unletter'd Clown 
Ne'er ſeeks the hour, when once his clock is down. 


No; dreams as far the powers of clay ſurpaſs, 


As Julia's ſelf her image in the glaſs, 


D 4 « Dreams 
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% Dreams are from Jove!“ their origin divine! 
No truth more ſure e' er ſpoke the Delphic ſhting. 
Fatigu'd with care, with daily toil erred, | 
When now the languid carcaſe ſinks to reſt, 
The Soul takes wing ; to diſtant regions flies ; 
Exults ; expands ; and ſoaring mounts the Kies. | 
Aſſumes freſh vigour ; thro” Elyfian groves, 

Thro' fairy ſcenes, her own creation, roves : 8. 


Revels in bliſs, to waking wights unknown, 


The earth, the air, the univerſe her own. 


She rhymes, harangues, or hails the abſent friend, 
Her views enlarg'd, to future times extend, 
No chains of Matter can her pow'rs controul ; 


Thus Dreams diſplay the grandeur of the Soul, 


Nov. 1 776. 


** ON 
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* * On Tux TYRANNY or CUSTOM: 


An Epiſtle from Oman at London, to the 


Hrcn-yriesT of OrAREITE; 


(Exhibiting a ſketch of our religious worſhip, and other 


extraordinary cuſtoms.) 


W H ILS T you, beneath the ſylvan ſhade 
Of verdant palms ſerenely laid, 

Enjoy, midſt ever-blooming trees, 

The fragrance of the ſummer's breeae: 

Or, wrapt in holy contemplation, | 

Attend the duties of your ſtation : 

Far-diſtant regions I explore ; 

An exile from my native ſhore. 

And here, 'midſt tumults, ſmoke, and noiſe, 

Cut off from Nature's, purer joys, 

'Mongſt-crowds of /awvages, alone, 


Beneath an irkſome dreſs I groan. 
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My limbs with various fetters bound, 
Which Cz/fom here has decent found. 


With uncouth objects, barbarous rites, 
And endleſs, ſtrange, diſguſting fights . 
I feel my mind perplex'd, not taught; | 
Nor gain that knowledge which I ſought. | 


For oh ! had I an hundred tongues ; 
A throat of braſs, and iron lungs ; - 
Yet how could I in words deſcribe | | 
The manners of this motley tribe, 
With whom I live? — their monſtrous dreſſes, 
Their ſports, their food, and poiſonous meſſes ; 
For which they diſſipate their wealth, 
Give up their time, their eaſe, their health ? 


Yet, in obedience to my friend, 
This haſty ſketch I gladly ſend : 
The beſt account I yet can give 


Of the range folks with whom I live. 
2 And 
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And firſt I'd willingly explain, 
What puzzled us ſo much in vain; 


(And which ev'n now I can but gueſs) 
What ſcheme of aworfoip they profeſs : 
No marks of which could you diſcern; 
Nor I in all my voyage learn. 


Yet, by an ancient Sage I'm told, 
Theſe rude barbarians wont of old 
Some great Divinity to own : 

In proof of which there yet are ſhewn 
Huge temples, that majeſtic riſe 
With domes, and ſpires that pierce the ſkies, 
Where, once a week, a man in black, 
Or linen robe thrown o'er his back, 

Gets up; and there with all his might 
Inculcates what himſelf thinks right. 

But tho? ſo zealouſly he ſtrive 

To keep the ancient faith alive; 


Yet Cuftom's more tyrannic ſway 
Still draws the crowd a different way : 


43 


And 
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And none but peaſants, or the poor, 


E'er come within the temple's door: 


And ev'n thoſe wretches meet together, 
To fleep—or talk about the weather : 


Nor e'er the leaſt attention pay 


To all the man iz black can ſay. 


Yet ſtil}, there feſtivals remain, 
Which ſome religious caſt retain : 
And mark'd by ſome * peculiar diet; 
(Tho' more by drunkenneſs and riot) 
Which, by the mob alone reſpected, 
Are by politer folks negleQed ; 


Who 're much too wiſe, or elſe too proud, 


To worſhip like th' ignoble crowd. 


For know, my friend, that here, of late, 


The richer ſort to captivate, 


This ſubje& was given out at Chriſtmas, formerly the ſeaſon of 
plumb- pottage and minced-pye, 


More | 
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More modern temples have been built, 
Adorn'd with ſtatues, richly gilt : 

In every ſtreet almoſt, around 

This great metropolis, are found 

Theſe ſacred domes : But none ſo fam'd 
As that, the grand Pantheon nam'd. 
Their modern Idol's chief abode ; 


Who lords it o'er each rival God; 1 


And, fixing there her glittering throne, 


She now triumphant reigns alone. 


In various forms this Idol's dreſs'd ; 
By various names her power's expreſs'd 
"Tis ſaid, amongſt the Gods above, 
She's Venus ſtyl'd. or Vagrant Lowe : 
(And they her proper ſtyle ould know) 
But Pleaſure is her name below. 


Here male and female, old and young, 


In wanton troops promycuous throng ; 


9 And 
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And here, depriv'd of food and ſleep, 
Their pale religious vigils keep: 


Here laviſh all their time and treaſure, 


In honour of their Idol Pleaſure. 

In ſongs and dance and ſavage rites, 
Encircled by a thouſand lights, 

In giddy mazes round they walk : 
They bow, they ogle, laugh, and talk; 
By all theſe antic geſtures try 
To ſooth their wayward Deity. 


With more devout affections fir'd, 
To ſecret chambers * ſome retir'd, 


Their taliſmans with myſtic ſpots 


Mark'd o'er, they conjure or caſt lots : 
With magic incantations court 

The fickle dame; and call her Sport: 
But when with ſuch infernal rage 


I ſee her votaries engage; 


* The Gamblers, 
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Their execrations, frantic air, 

And every ſymptom of deſpair ; 
I muſt (ſuch torture they ſuſtain) 
Inſtead of Pleaſure call her Pain. 


But chief their Nymphs and Matrons all, 
Obedient to their Sovereign's call, 
Nocturnal revels duly hold: 

Adorn'd indeed with pearls and gold ; 
But in ſuch cumb'rous veſtments dreſs'd, 
Their tender frames fink, down oppreſs'd. 


For know, theſe nymphs, by nature fair, 
With Ober?a might compare: 


But from devotion to their Goddeſs, 
Or Cuſtom's force, their dreſs ſo odd is, 
That ev'n the female Hottentot, 


Whoſe hiſtory from the Cape I wrote, 


o Suppoſed queen of Otabeit?, 


Deck'd 
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43 
Deck'd out in chitterlins and ſuet, 8 


In ſavage grace could ſcarce outdo it. 


Inſtead of ſimple locks, that deck, 
In looſely- flowing curls, the neck 
Of Otaheite's blooming maids ; 
When dancing in the Cocoa's ſhades ; | 
Theſe ſavages their heads diſguiſe, 
And bid th' enormous ſtructure riſe, 
With pads of wool and plumes of feather, 


All pinn'd and plaiſter'd on together 


Till, after all their pains and coſt, 
| The lovely human figure's loſt. 
Thus all night long, depriv'd of ſleep, 

Theſe veſtals holy veſpers keep: 

Ev'n in the blooming month of May 
Exclude the charms of orient day : 

*Fill, harraſs'd out with pure devotion, 

And drench'd with Pleaſures pois'nous potion, 


They 


VARIOUS SUBjECTS: 


To an irfipill huſband's arms. 


Yet ſome there are that nobly firive 


The ancient manners to revive ; 


And here and there a virtuous wife, 
(Rare patterns of domeſtic life 1 
Who ne'er for lawleſs pleaſures roam, 
But find their happineſs at home : 
Tyrannic Cuſtom's power withſtand ; 
Faint copies of fair - Cumberlaud. 


But flop, raſh Muſe! nor dare purſue 


They home convey their haggard charms, 


Th' illuſtrious theme—Sage friend, adieu! 


„ The Ducheſs bf Cumberland was preſent at B==th EA -a. 
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Tu FAIR MORALIST. 


Ekeu ! fugaces !——— Hor. 


: $4 ($- 


A late beneath yon ſpreading ſhade. 
Of willows, quiyerin go 'er 9 


I ſate with Lucia, lovely maid!. ._ 
With penſive air and downcaſt look; 3: 


- ww ww as 


$he view'd the flower, which, in her walk, 
She'd gather'd from th' enamel'd mead, 

That now oppreſs'L its bending al,... 
And, withering, dreop'd.its languid. head. 


% Ah me! ſhe cry'd, how ſoon is paſt 
Our happy, thoughtleſs, youthful hour ! 
Our pureſt pleaſures will not laſt, 
But fade like this autumnal flow'r. 


. 57 1 
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Where now are all the Hlooming joys, 
That gilded thoſe auſpicious days? 
Where all the flattering, fplendid toys; 
Which then fo high our hopes could raiſe ? 


All, all are flown ; and gloomy care 


Now ſpreads o'er life her duſky wings; 
Each day is clouded with deſpair ; 
Each hour freſh cauſe of ſorrow brings l“ 


True, my fair pteacher, I exclaim'd, 


Our youthful hopes were rais'd zoo high : 


At more exalted bliſs we aim'd, 
Than e'er was found beneath the ſky. 


Yet whilſt my Lucia conſtant proves, 
Thus condeſcends to ſooth my care; 

Whilſt ſhe her ſwain thus fondly loves, 
We'll bid defiance to deſpair. 


E 2 


L 


I ſaid 


E __ 
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I faid; and to my lips I preſs'd 

Her willing hand: my head, reclin'd, 
I lean'd upon her ſoothing breaſt, 

And gave all ſorrow to the wind, 


| 762. 
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$$ ON CAPRICE. 


# oben of Pride or lawleſs Pow'r, 
Whom Folly, i in an evil hour, 

The gifts of Fortune to defeat, 
Brought forth, the torment of the Great 
Caprice! go vent thy little rage 
On vice, deformity, or age : 

There tyrannize with boundleſs ſway, 
Nor youth and beayty make thy prey. 


With thoſe bright eyes, that blooming face, 
That ſhape, that air, that winning grace ; 
With all that wit and taſte impart 
To hold in captive chains the heart ; 
Yet, Laura, with what fatal haſte 
Your fleeting moments run to waſte | 


Your ſpring of life, alas! is o'er; 
That joyous age that comes no more! 
E 3 Yau 


. 
22 
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You captives make, yet not a ſwain 
But ſoon diſguſted breaks his chain, 
Caprice thoſe brilliant eyes diſarms; 
An antidote to all your charms ! 
Fraught with the power to ſave or kill, 


You lovers gain to treat them ill. 


To- day you ſmile, to-morrow frown : 


Now ſpread and now contract your ſail, 
As fancy and caprice prevail. 

Would any wretch embark for life, 
With ſuch a fair—fantaftic wife ? 


No; rather let me ſtem the tide, 
Without an helm my bark to guide ;. 
The ſport of waves and varying winds, 


Than truſt to ſuch capriciqus minds, | 


Where whim or paſſion holds the rein, 


And ſlighted reaſon pleads in vain. 


You raiſe our hopes, then ſpurn them down z 


Tha” 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 5; 


Tho? Fortune on our proſpects ſmiles, 


Caprice our faireſt hopes beguiles, 


Tho” bleſt with friedds, wich youth, with health, 


And all the gay parade of wealth ; 
With equipage, a manſion fair, 
With turrets glittering high in air ; 
Our lawns extend, our wavifig woods 
Inverted nod from filver floods ; 
With every earthly means of bliſs, 
The road to happineſs we miſs, 
Capricioas Fancy's dazzling light 
Miſleads us, like a dancing ſprite : 
Thro' devious wilds we vagrant bw, 
And never reach our deſtin'd home. 


Nature decks out a various feaſt, 
To humour each faſtidious gueſt ; 
But Fancy, like a wayward child, 
By too indulgent parents ſpoil'd, 

E 4 


Indignant 


56 POEMS 


Q N - 
Indignant kens the offer'd treat ; : 


Tho? urg'd by hunger, ſcorns to et: 
Turns from mama, with angry eye; | 


And frets and pouts—it knows not why. 
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SO : £43 N ; bis +4 n = 


E cloiſter'd domes, ye moſs-grown tow'rs, 
Ye awful groves and roſeate eat 

Where Ifis laves her willow'd thore, | 

And Science opens all her flore ; 1 85 

Her golden mines of truth and knowledge, » 
For ages ripening in a ee; 
Let me your ſober j Joys rehearſe, 
Whilft Myra liſtens to my verſe, 


What time the holy matin bell 
Has rous' d the ſtudent from, his cell ; 
$oon as Aurors's beams appear, 3 
Wich hearts devout, and ſpirits clear, 
Within the ſacred quire they pay 
To Heaven the frſt-fruits of the day. 
Th' hiſtoric windows? radiant hues | 
9 ſweet, celeſtial light difuſs: : 


5 


————— 


And daily grows more learn? d, more wiſe. 


58. POEMS ON 

While Muſic's charms conſpire to raiſe 

The ſoul to gratitfde and prale,, _ /. * * 
From thence the moral leQures call EW 

Each pupil to the public hall: 3 


Whoſe dictates virtuous hints impart GE 177 
: 43” FS n Otis 72“ 
T' improve the mind or mend the heart. a 
e 3 +3 1. 1 00e 
4 


Tho” fools alt ba duke deſpiſe, 
The ſober youth each hint applies, 


— x 
* 
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Each taſk has here its hour 2 d: 
For, thus to ſtated hourb conän'd, 
Each duty lighter groe by u: en n LOL]. enen. 
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And forms ſubſtantial Lan mann 
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The morning thus ſo well begun, 
And all its earlier büßte 3 „ 


7 ; . # * 
c r tA 


He now with ſome ſelekted friend. 
The hour of ſweet refreſhment ſpends; 
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Whoſe ſallies, ſprightly and fincere, 
Like Hyſon's ſtreams, the ſpirits cheer ; 
Where candour and good ſenſe unite, 
And mutual confidence invite ; 
Their hearts with youthful ardour warm, 
Embrace, and laſting friendſhips form. 


Recruited thus, alert and gay, 
They ply the ſtudies of the day. 
Sage Mentor“ now aſſiſts the youth, 
And guides him in his-ſearch of truth; 
Points out the philoſophic page, 
Th' authentic works of every age: 
Of thoſe, whoſe art + fit arms ſupplies 
Againſt Wit's dangerous ſophiſtries: 
Or who, with moral f precepts fraught, 


Th ceconomy of life have taught: 
Or dar'd, at awful diftance, ſcan 
TH ſecrets 5 of th' Almighty's plan: 


e The Tutor, + Logic. 1 Ethics, & Phyſics and Metaphyſics, 


Or 


59. 
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Or who in verſe or proſe have told 

Th” illuſtrĩous acts of heroes bold: 

The glorious themes his boſom fire, 
And love of honeſt fame inſpire, 


But whilft he gives their well-earn'd praiſe 
To claſſic wits of ancient days, 
He nove ſuperior finds to thoſe, 
Who in oxr ſeats of learning rofe, 


Again in Milton Homer lives ; 


The Stagyrite in Locke revives ; 
And fee! in Newton's ſelf alone 

All ancient Sages met in one. 

He firſt unfolded Nature's laws; 

And, tracing to the Firſt Great Cauſe, 
Has one conſiſtent ſyſtem ſhewn, 

To mortals hitherto unknown, 


* Ariftotle, 


Amidſt 


Amidſt theſe pleaſing toils, too ſoon 
When now the ſun has reach'd his noon, 
By exerciſe and wholeſome air, 

They for their frugal meal prepare : 


(Such meals, by Spartan laws ordain' d, 


Her ſons to health and vigor train'd) 
And then, in ſpite of ſammer's heat, 
Or winter's cold, their toils repeat ; | 
Till fpirits faint, or ſetting ſun, 
Remind them that their taſk is done. 


Nor yet, amidſt this ſtudious leiſure, 
Debarr'd from every ſocial pleaſure ; 


In ſummer's eve, thro? fields and meads, 


As chance directs, or fancy leads, | 
The youthful band or ſaunt'ring ſtray, 
Or active ſpring in wanton play. 


Or in more decent form appear, 
Where nymphs the public gardens cheer : 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
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The ſoul revive, the thoughts refine, 


Or, if the ſurly winter's gloom 
Invite to ſome warm chearful room; 
Enliven'd by the femperate glaſs, 
In ſober glee the evenings paſs. 
Where pointed wit, or humorous tale, 
Or joyous pun, by turns prevail: 
Till, by the curfew calPd' to reſt, 
They fly, (like larks into their neſt) 
With happy, peaceful ſlum bers bleſt. 


Thus calmly glide the hours away, 
Thus chearfully they paſs the day, 


In queſt of truth and- uſeful knowledge, 
Within the precincts of a college. 


Their radiant ſmiles, their charms divine, 


Such was the pious founder's plan, 
Who taught, that Manners makyth man. 


* 
- 


4. 


William of Wickham, founder of New College. 
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Such, Chichley, .+ thine; beneath, whole, to ra. : f 
I ſpent my happieſt, youthful — DOE 


On literary fame intent, 


And conquering ** Virtue 's Keep aſcent 3 
Till Venus, and the ſportive Muſe, 


Deriding wy ambitigus view, 


Seduc'd me to the flowery meads, 5 f 


Where Pleaſure her enchantments ſpreads, 


Hence Learning's toils no longer pleaſe ; 
But indolence, and love of eaſe, 


On all my brighter ſchemes intrude : 


And, baniſh'd now to mountains rude, 
I pine in joyleſs ſolitude. 


Yet, let not thoſe our plan revile, 
Whoſe lives the ſtains of vice defile 3 
Whoſe diflipated ſouls repine, 
And ſpurn the gentleſt diſcipline : 


+ All Souls, 


1 TAY — Who, 


64 


Who, in the cloifter's hatlow'd bound, 
The laws of decency confound, 
And univerſities abuſe— 


For not m—_— g * public — 
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® Said to have been a modern complaint of eee yon 
men of fortune —agninſt onr univerſities, 
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PART II. 


E PIGRAM MATIC AI. 


Taz FEMALE CHAMPIONS. 


To Mrs. MonTacu: 


On her defence of SHaxsPBEARE againſt VOLTAIRE. 


HEN haughty Lewis, with ambition fir'd, 
To univerſal monarchy aſpir d; 
And powerful kingdoms, fill'd with dire alarms, 
Conſpir'd to check th* exulting tyrant's arms; 
Britain, undaunted at the here's fame, 

Oppos'd her female monarch to his claim : 


Victorious Anna bade her troops advance; 
And to its center ſhook the throne of France. 
F 2 


When, 


68 EPIGRAMMATICAL. 


| When, late, Voltaire, with equal pride inflam'd, 
The ſovereignty of Wit more boldly claim'd; 
And deeply wounded, in her Shakſpeare's name, 
The Britiſh taſte and literary fame ; 


A female Champion ſeiz'd the lance ; and lo! 
 Hurl'd back defiance to th' inſulting foe ; 


The doughty hero of his armour ſpoil'd, 
And at his own ſharp weapons nobly foil'd. 


Nor yet content to plead her Shakſpeare's cauſe, 
She gives to Gallic Bards more perfect laws: 

To which their tragic heroes muſt ſubmit, 

And France to Britain yield the prize of wit. 


EPIGRAMMATICAL. 


On Miſs S—M—R. 


vain, 2 | 
By pride and inſolence their luffre ftain ; 
With ſupercilious airs inferiors treat, 


We Judge. the nobleſt dame not worth our care, 
And view more plezs'd the lowlieſt village-fair : 
For haughty airs the brighteſt eyes diſarm ; 
And pride's an antidote to every charm. 


Not ſo fair —— whoſe an gelic face, 


Sweet ſmiles and condeſcending manners grace. 


Unconſcious of her rank“, her careleſs caſe, 


Her want of art augments her power to pleaſe, 


Good-nature to her charms new force imparts, 
And gives her full poſſeſſion of our hearts. 


1776. 


0 Niece to the D. of 3. 
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HEN high-born nymphs, of birth or beauty 


And ſcornful frowns their ſuppliant vot'ries meet; 


To 
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To Lady M=—LL—, 


In return for her elegant LETTzRs on ITALY, &c. 


WW HILST vulgar travellers nicely mark each 

ſtage; 
And poſts and leagues fill up th' infipid page : 
With care 8 us where they lleep or dine; 


How hard their mattreſs, or how bad their wine : 


Their tour th* idea of a map conveys ; 


Nor grudge th' exact geographer his praiſe, 


Your brighter fancy, with a painter's ſkill, 
Preſents each ſtriking object; verdant hill, 
Romantic rock, or mountain crown'd with pines ; 


And in each page ſome pleaſing landſcape ſhines. 


The nobleſt monuments of ancient Art, 


Touch'd by your pencil, heighten'd charms impart : 


2 Each 


EPIGRAMMATICAL. 


Each palace, convent, court, or church we view, - 
We vilit, feaſt, converſe, and dance with you: | 


Stroll o'er each ſtreet of Naples, or of Rome; 


And make the tour of Italy—at home. 


Sd . 


To Miſs H——D), 
On an act of great BzenavoLencs. 


O matre pulchri filia pulchrior 2 


Impromptu. 
OTELLA, with all her mother's charms, 
Whoſe eyes deſtructive lightning arms! 
Accompliſh'd ! ſenfible ! and gay! 
Was form'd for univerſal ſway. 
Where'er ſhe move, ſhe conqueſts gains 


Leads Thanes and Dukes in captive chains. 


* Celebrated for her dancing. 
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Yet 
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Yet not content with beauty's prize, 
The vaſſals of her brilliant eyes; 
Stella, with nobler game in view, 
Than making flaves of me or you; 


(Her trueſt intereſt underſtood) 


Delights yet more in doing good. 
Tho? born to rule, her will no lefs 

Is bent her humbleſt ſlaves to bleſs.— 
This truth, at leaſt, let ae proclaim ; 


Who find her will and power the ſame. 


24 Aug. 17 


To 


EPIGRAMMATICAL 33. 


To Mr. Sk&k——, 


Z . „ 


On his modernizing W—sI—- v. 
Ne: WHY. 4" O18 JO. 2IYELLN5A44 


Voun anceſtors, with prudent care, 
Their paſtures to ſecure, 
Around theſe lawns high hedges rear, 

Or in vaſt walls immure. 


os 


Thy nobler taſte, to charm the fight, | 

Each awkward fence removes ; 

Whilſt Fancy now with boundleſs flight 
O'er ſpacious proſpects rores: 


Sees diſtant hills, meand'ring floods, 
To form the landſcape join: 
And Farley rocks, and Methuen's woods, 
And Cl—rton-houſe are thine, 


To 
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To guard their trivial works of Art, 
Whilſt fools vaſt ſums employ, 


You wiſely chuſe the nobler part, 
And Nature's charms enjoy. 


1776. 


To the D. of N 


APPT the man l not he, who, like your Grace, 


Derives from royal anceſtors his race : J 
Not he, who fir'd with rapture, can behold 
His coffers teem with ſhining heaps of gold : 
Nor he alone, whoſe woods and lakes afford 
Their choiceſt ſtores to deck his plenteous board : 
| Much leſs, whoſe levee Aattering throngs attend ; 
Curs'd with a crowd of laves—witho ut a friend: 


But he, who, ſhelter'd in ſome ons retreat, 8 
<lies from the toilſome ſplendor of the Great; 


ee T.ord 


E PIGRAMMAT ICA: 


« Lord of himſelf!” his time, his thoughts his own, 
Enjoys the beſt ſociety—alone : 

If ſuch alone can be, who in each page 

Talk with the wiſe and good of every age : 

Bleſs'd with an eaſy, independent friend, 

Of wit ſufficient—never to offend : 

More wiſe, more virtuous grown, his hours, each day, 
In health and eaſe glide unperceiv'd away: 


With, or without, that play-thing calld a wife, 
This man may ſurely lead an happy life. 


1773. 


A Viſit 
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A Viſit to HESTERcoMRBE, Somerſetſhire. 


T Heſtercombe ſure all the gods unite 

To captivate the heart and charm the fight ! 
The Dryads there and lovely Naiads ſport : 

And Venus and the Graces keep their court. 


There Pallas-and her pupils play their part, 
And ply the needle's and the pencil's art. 


Nor Bacchus there his temperate gifts denicy, 


And Plenty's horn ev'n luxury ſupplies.— 


Thus poets fing—in mythologic ſtrain ; 

But would you learn the truth, in terms more plain, 
"Tis B—-mpf—d's ſelf and fair Meliſſa j join, 

With taſte, and ſkill, and elegance divine, 

To deck—and o'er the various feaſt prefide ; 


Their hearts that dictate, and their hands that guide. 


June 1779. 


On 


On a SLEEPING CUPID, 


Near a Fountain in Halſwell Grove. 


Þ 

18 bow unſtrung beſide him laid, 

* This tyrant of my breaſt 

The murmuring rill and lonely ſhade 
Have ſafely lull'd to reſt. 


II. 

Ye quiveria g leaves forbear to move ! 
ve Zephyrs gently breathe ! 

Nor wake the treacherous God of Love, 

That ſleeps theſe oaks beneath ! | 


III. 
But ah ! ſhould Delia hither ſtray, 
He'd wake and point his dart; 


Swift as an eagle ſeize his prey, 


And riot in my heart. 


10 June, 1779. 
10 
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28 EPIGRAMMATICAL. 


On the ImPprRovemenTs at the LEASO WES. 


H O' Shenſtone's genius and poetic taſte 


The native beauties of this valley trac'd; 
Call'd forth each Naiad from her moſſy cell, 


And with their foaming torrents cheer'd the dell; 
Yet blame not H—rne, with happier fortune bleſt, 
Who Nature's charms has yet more richly dreſt. 


With ſpirit, taſte, and niceſt judgment fraught, 
He Shenſtone's plan to full perfe&ion brought. 
With wider bounds the azure lake extends Z 

In larger ſtreams each cataract deſcends. 

The ftately villa and each ſeat reſtor d. 

And each gay ſcene proclaim a wealthier lord. 


O! could my friend revive, and pleas'd look round, 
Thou'dſt ſee thy ſimple taſte with ſplendor crown'd ; 
With Latian pomp thy ruſtic manſion riſe, 

Thy table deck'd with all that wealth ſupplies. 
In H—rne we view thy elegance and , 
Thy cordial will, with ampleſt power to pleaſe. 


June 1779. 
das A Sketch 
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A Sketch of R-Dok-vx Halt, from the 
Norwich Road. 


Amer thoſe circling woods, in chaſteſt fyle, 
How ſweetly riſes yon majeſtic pile! | 


The filver lake, from its meand” ring tides, 
Reflects each object which adorns its ſides. 
The gently-riſing ſlopes, the opening glades, 
The varied ſcenes of mingled lights and ſhades, 


A landſcape form, which Claude well-pleas'd might 


view, 


Tho? none but Nature's pencil ever drew. 


The traveller ftops—or, ſlowly paſſing by, 
Withdraws reluQtant his enamour'd eye. 


Such were the groves of Eden ; ſuch the lawns 
The fancied haunts of fabled Nymphs and Fawns. 
Say rather, ſuch the ſtately villas roſe, | | 
When Rome's great maſters ſought a calm repoſe, , 

Are wild Caprice deprav'd their ſimpler taſte, | 
Or civil Diicord laid each province waſte. 


Retir'd 


30 EPIGRAMMATICATL. 


Retir'd from buſy crowds and party ſtrife, 
Here H—t enjoys the genuine ſweets of life. 
Here Health and Freedom all their charms diſplay, 
And Independence gilds the happy day. 
The neighbouring gueſts true ſocial joys afford, 
And Plenty decks the hof pitable board : 
Whilſt books of taſte th' autumnal morning cheer, 


And ſummer's longeſt days too ſhort appear. 


Oct. 1779. 


588 To CHRISTOPHER AnsTy, Eſq; 


The ſuppoſed Author of Envy, a Poem. 


Impromptu. 


S oft, in play or in a fright, 
Boys thruſt their faces out of fight ; 
Conceal their heads behind a ſcreen, 
And fancy nothing elle is ſeen ; 


Tho? 
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Tho? they. their legs and rump expoſe, . 
And thus their lurking-place diſcloſe : 


So A- ſty, wrapt in claftic ® veil, 


His comic genius would conceal : 


But ſtrokes of humour force their way, 
And ſoon the New Bath-Guide betray. 
The ſtifled laugh, and fly grimace, 
Appear beneath the ſerious face. 

Nay, tho” he draws ſo droll a liſt 

Of merry Bards as ever p · ſt; 

And hardly lets himſelf appear, 

But juſt ſqueez'd in amongſt the rear ; 
What thus his modeſty conceals, 

That modeſty itſelf reveals. 


Imitation of Ovid. 


Yor, IT, | ; G A LA ND. 


EPIGRAMMATICAL, 


$2 


A LANDSCAPE, 


Preſented me by Mr. B-=MyprF—DE. 


— MPF —DE, to ſooth his friend's romantic taſte, 
His piece with every rural beauty grac'd. 
Thro' a deep vale, where wav'd the pendent wood, 
A winding rivulet roll'd it's azure flood, 


Whoſe verdant banks the drooping willows ſhade ; 
Its antique arch a diſtant bridge diſplay'd. 
Beneath an oak a ſhepherd tun'd his reed, 

Whilſt harmleſs flocks in peaceful paſtures feed. 


The deepening groves in rich perſpective riſe, 
Till the blue hills unite with diſtant ſkies. 

He adds each charm, which Fancy could impart, 
Or Nature yield, without the aid of Art : 

Vet B-mpf—de's utmoſt fkill could do no more, 
Than paint Stourhead ere yet enrich'd by H—re ! 


The 
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The Muss at Cour. 


Written ſoon after the Acceſſion of GrorGs III. 


uus jam regnat Apollo, Vino. 


N O more of arms—Peace lifts her languid head, 
To Stygian ſhades the * fiends of War are fled. 


Each Art revives ; each Beauty and each Grace; 


And heroes brave to learned chiefs give place. 


Reynolds his glowing tints on canvaſs blends, 
With nobler taſte each ſtately dome aſcends, 


From ſhades, and ſolitudes, and country air, 

The penſive Muſes now to Court repair: 

The tuneful Maids attend their laureat, Wh—4; , 
You'll ſee them ſoon full royally requited, 

Each Muſe a Counteſs, and Apollo knighted. 


— 


The Furies. 


fa: On 
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On the celebrated Miſs —— ——. 


HILST Julia's mental charms I ſtrove to paint; 


| Her wit and ſenſe, the virtues of a ſaint, 
Were ftill the boaſted ſubje& of my lays; 

And beauty but her ſecondary praiſe : 

A foil, forſooth, to ſhew her mind more bright, 
And place her virtues in the faireſt light. 

Thus ſlightly ſketching each external grace, 

Love archly ſmil'd, and mock'd the vile grimace : 
« Her virtue, ſenſe, and wit are great, I grant you, 
But more ſubſtantial beauties here enchant you: 
«« Fc that can view that face, and ſhape, and air; 
„(Like Hebe blooming, and like Venus fair ) 
And fill purſue the dull, Platonic plan; 


© Muſt certainly be more—or leſs than man.“ 


a. 


SONNET. 


EPIGRAMMATICAL, 8; 


G NN . 


I. 
AREWELL, ſweet maid, a long fare well! 
I'll baniſh from your eyes 
A wretch, who muſt no longer dwell 
Where all his treaſure lies. 


II. 
My hopes ſome cruel fate beguiles; 
Nor can my torments ceaſe; 


Whilſt both alike your frowns and ſmiles 


Bereave me of my peace. 


2 
Your anger cho I deem'd a curſe 
Your frowns but made me fad ; 
Yet, now you're pleas'd—"tis ten times worſe, 
Your ſmiles will drive me mad. 


G 3 On 
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On the Death of Mizanva, : 


An enormous Letter-writer, * 


OURN, all ye nymphs! Miranda is no more: 
Miranda's fate let abſent friends deplore ; 


For well ſhe knew ſweet Friendſhip's ſacred laws, 
Nor ſpar'd her time nor paper in its cauſe. 

To abſent friends the ſentimental maid : 
By every poſt her fondeſt vows convey'd : 

From eaſt to weſt each correſponding friend 


Fail'd not, each poſt, her fondeſt vows to ſend. 


But now no more th* important ſcroll is ſent, 
Her friends in tears their ſeribbling friend lament. 
But none more truly weep Miranda loſt, 


Than thoſe ſad wights, who farm the General Poſt. 


AN 


ADVERTISEMEN T. 


TH E following Eſſay having ſome years ſince 

been boldly tranſcribed from the Feſtoon, by 
a young literary Adventurer ; and a filver medal 
adjudged to the Plagiary (as the ſuppoſed Author 
by the proprietors of a periodical work ; the 
Editor of this Volume has made bold to reclaim his 
property (fuch as it is) and to reprint it in this 


manner : eſpecially as it endeavours to eftabliſh 
a principle—which may ſeem neceſſary to vindicate 
the claim of ſome pieces in the foregoing Collection 
to the appellation of Epigrams. 


AN 


ON THE 


= a +. 0 
OF THE 


P 


E 


F 8 


TYMOLOGY, though it diſcovers to 
us the original meaning of a word, yet 


it ſeldom gives us a true idea of the popular uſe 
of it. The word Epigram, however, in its 
preſent acceptation, differs but little from the 
ſenſe in which it was uſed by the ancient Greek 


writers. It ſignifies, properly, an inſcription 
and was applied by them to thoſe ſhort, and, 
frequently, poetical inſcriptions, made uſe of 

| upon 
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upon tombs. or ſtatues, temples, trophies, or 
other public ſtructures, ſacred to their Gods or 
to their Heroes. Brevity, therefore, and fim- 
plicity, were eſſential properties in theſe in- 
ſcriptions ; not only on account of their public 
ſituation, but from a principle of convenience, 
on account of the hardneſs of the materials 
(braſs or marble) on which they were uſually 
engraved. 

This ſimplicity is obſervable in many of the 
moſt ancient Greek epigrams, which are pre- 
ſerved to us in their Anthologies, or collec- 
tions, made by the ancient grammarians : And 
appeared ſo inſipid to the French poet Mal- 
herbe, that, upon taſting ſome ſoup margre at a 


nobleman's table, he whiſpered to a friend, who 


was a great admirer of the Greek ſimplicity : 
. © Voila” la potage à la Greque, s'il en fut 
jamais!“ © This is ſoup in the Greek taſte 
© with a vengeance l' which was afterwards ap- 


plied proverbially, amongſt the French critics, 


to 
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to any taſteleſs performance, either in verſe or 
proſe. 5 

But, though the moderns have ſufficiently 
departed from this primitive ſimplicity in their 
compoſitions of this kind, yet the definition of 
a true epigram will always be the ſame: 
«© 'That it is a ſhort poem, exhibiting one ſingle 
<« view of any ſubject, expreſſed in a conciſe 


de and concluded in a forcible manner.” 


According to this definition, though ſome ; 
ſtriking thought, or poignancy "of expreſſion, 
is neceſſary to conſtitute an epigram, yet thoſe 
forced conceits, ſtudied points, or what are 
now called the epigrammatic turns, ſeem by 
no means eſſential to it :—Nay, unleſs they 
ariſe naturally from the ſubject, they are con- 
ſidered, by the beſt critics, as vicious excreſ- 
cences, or, rather, as ridiculous affectations. 
And, indeed, the rules which are laid down 
for good writing in general, are equally appli- 
cable to a complete performance of this kind. 
Truth 
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Truth is the baſis of all wit: No thought can 
be beautiful that is not juſt. No ambiguity 
therefore, jingle of words, forced conceit, or 
outrageous hyperbole, are, trictly ſpeaking, any 
more compatible with the perfection of this, 


than with that of any other ſpecies of poetry : 


. Truth muſt prevail and regulate our diction, 
% In all we write; nay, muſt give laws to fiction. 


The difficulty of writing a perfect epigram, 
indeed, appeared ſo conſiderable, to a great wit 
of the laſt age, that he did not ſcruple to de- 
clare (ridiculouſly enough) “ that it was as 
F< difficult a performance as an epic poem.“ 4 
All that could really be meant by ſuch an aſ- 

ſertion, however, is, that an epigram muſt be 
as perfect in its kind as the . Iliad,” or © the 


5 Paradiſe Loft,” An epic poem comprehends 
but one intire action; an epigram but one prin- 


Fipal thought The ſame unity of deſign, the 


ſame 
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ſame regular diſpoſition of parts, the ſame ten- 


dency to one point, are required in a complete 


epigram as in an epic poem. 

But however, though there is, ſtrictly ſpeak- 
ing, but one ſpecies of true wit; and that 
muſt be eſteemed the moſt perfect kind of 
epigrams, where ſimplicity and juſtneſs of 
thought prevail; yet it muſt be granted like- 


wiſe, that there are many (perhaps the greateſt 


number of epigrams both ancient and modern) 
which give us great pleaſure upon leſs rigid 
principles. And, unleſs the majority of read- 
ers could be ſuppoſed to conſiſt of philoſophers 
and critics, we ſhall never prevail upon every 
man, that is capable of writing an epigram, 
to confine himſelf to the ſevere rules eſtabliſhed 
by Bouhours, Addiſon, H—d, or Boileau. 
Beſides, it is in vain to argue againſt the ſen- 
ſations of mankind : A ftriking antitheſis, an 
happy alluſion, an humorous expreſſion, or 
even a pleaſant ambiguity, will ſtrike us with 


an 


— _— ; | 
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an agreeable ſurpriſe, and extort a laugh from 
the moſt rigid advocate for propriety and truth, 
On a grave or moral ſubject, indeed, the leaſt 
appearance of levity, or tendency to a pun or 
jingle, may be as offenſive as the intruſion of 
an impertinent wag in the midſt of a ſerious or 
friendly converſation : But, upon leſs ſolemn 
occaſions, that ſtrict ſeverity may admit of ſome 
relaxation. | 

The modern critics * have been equally puz- 
zled to account ſor Tully's approbation, and 
Plutarch's cenſure, of a celebrated witticiſm 
in an ancient Greek hiſtorian ; who accounts 
for the burning the temple of Diana, on the 
night that Alexander was born, by ſuppoſing 
that the goddeſs was engaged in her obſtetric 
capacity, at the birth of ſo great an hero. 
This Tully, as that kind of falſe wit was not 
intirely exploded in his age, applauds as an 


ingenious conceit. Plutarch, on the other 


© Vide Pearce's Longinus, p. 18, and Cic, de Nat. Deor. L 2. 


10 hand, 
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hand, condemns it with the utmoſt ſeverity : 
| But, what is remarkable, he has himſelf been 
guilty of a mere quibble, whilſt he was ridi- 
culing the hiſtorian's puerility ; and ſays, that 
| frigid a conceit“ was enough of itſelf to 
extinguiſh the fire which he deſcribes. 

Now, all that can be ſaid for Plutarch, is, 
that, in order to expreſs his contempt of the 
author whom he cenſures, he treats him in his 
own way, and gives him pun for pun. And 
this, I think, will explain in what caſes this 
ſpecies of falſe wit is allowable: When we 
would expoſe any folly, impertinence, or af- 
fectation, perhaps we cannot do it in too ludi- 
erous terms, as, the leſs ſtudied our wit ap- 
pears, the more expreſſive it is of our con- 
tempt: It is like treating a man with the diſ- 
cipline of the cane or horſe-whip, whom we 
think beneath our reſentment at the more ſe- 
rious weapons of ſword or piſtol. 


I ſpeak this of the loweſt kind of ambiguity, 
or 
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or falſe wit, which is but one remove from a 


pun or quibble : But there is -another ſpecies, 
which I cannot think inconſiſtent with our no- 
tions of true wit; I mean, when a word is 
applied to two different things, in two different 
ſenſes; in both of which it is true; that is, in 5: 
the figurative and in the literal acceptation. 

I might produce numberleſs examples from 
the modern poets ; but ſhall take one even 
from a Greek e pigram, as a more venerable au- 
thority : 


E 5 terre ANY. 


Paguarins pod i x; Xoedoas aig, 


T*aMa N waar” aig x; dix Paguarnuy. 


On a pilfering Quack. 


« Celſus takes off, by dint of fill, 
A Each bodily diſafter : | 
« But takes off ſpoons, without @ pill; 
& Your plate without a plaifter.” 
5 Now, 
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Now, it may be as true, in the literal ſenſe, 
that ſuch a doctor takes off ſpoons, as that his 
phyſic, in a figurative ſenſe, takes off a fever: 
And this forms an antitheſis, or oppoſition, 
which gives the reader both delight and ſurpriſe, 
agreeably to the definition of one ſpecies of 
wit. Nay, further, as this ſort of ambiguity 
will generally ftand Mr. Addiſon's teſt, of 
being tranſlated into different languages, I 
cannot but think it an happineſs of expreſſion 
in theſe more ludicrous performances ; tor no 
one can imagine I would plead for any indul- 
gence of this kind, in any ſerious or tender com- 
poſition, even of the leſſer branches of poetry. 

Yet a great French critic finds nothing to 
ſhock his underſtanding in the following com- 
pliment of an old French poet to Mary de 
Medicis : 


«© Feed on, my flocks, feed woid of care; 

% J you ſhould eat the meadows bare, 

% Maria comes; and, where ſhe treads, 

% Freſb flow'rs, luxuriant, paint the meads.” 
Vor. II. H & According 
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& According to the fabulous ſyſtem, ſays he, 
& flowers ſpring up beneath the feet of god- 


*© defſes and heroines ; and therefore, though, 


© the fact be falſe, yet it is a falſhood fo well 
cc eſtabliſhed, as to have the air of truth.” 
But certainly nothing can be more ridiculous, 
than to argue thus from the figurative to the 
literal ſenſe of the words; and the poor flocks 
would be in bad plight, that ſhould have no- 
thing to feed upon but theſe ideal paſtures and 
metaphorical flowers. — In ſhort, in any ludi- 
crous performance, this ſpecies of falſe wit 
may be conſidered as counters at cards, which 
ſerve well enough to play with, whilſt they are 
paſſed as ſuch; but a man that ſhould put off 
a counter in ſerious traffic, or a pun in a ſerious 
diſcourſe, would be conſidered as a cheat in 


one caſe, and be thoroughly ridiculous in the 
other“. | 


See this point accuratelv diſcuſſed in Mr. Hurd's admirable 
notes on the Epiſt, to Auguſtus, p. 61, 


There 
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There is another ſource of humour, upon 
which the whole merit of many modern epi- 
grams depends; which is their alluding either 
to ſome well-known proverb, or to ſome cele- 
brated paſſage, either in hiſtory or ancient my- 
thology ; or, what is too common, even to 
ſome text of the Sacred writings. Theſe ſorts 
of alluſions give the reader the ſame agreeable 


ſurpriſe as the lucky application of a motto 
from an ancient claſſic. 


How far the laſt kind of alluſions are defen- 
fible, I will not preſume to determine : How- 
ever, where no religious opinion is ridiculed, 
or prophanely applied, the mere antique phraſe, 
though it is often ſtupidly, yet may perhaps be 
innocently enough introduced. 

Thus, for inſtance, when Mr. Pope, the 
| moſt decent poet of any age, ſpeaks of thoſe 
wretched votaries of dulneſs, who, for the pre- 
carious reward of literary fame, undergo the 
auſterities of martyrs and confeſſors; he ſays, 


in alluſion to one of the beatitudes, 
H 2 « Wh 
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& Who hunger and who thirft—for ſcribbling ſake,” 


Here, though he makes free with the Scripture- 
expreſſion, yet he is ſo far from ridiculing the 
doctrine contained in it, that he rather ſup- 
poſes our obligation to do that ** for righteouſ- 
e neſs* ſake,” which theſe rhymers do for 
« ſcribbling ſake *.“ 

But, as a witty divine + has denounced 
6 God's judgment againſt punning,” as well 
as againſt prophaneneſs, I would by no means 
plead for either ; but only endeavour to account 
for the propenſity which many ſenſible and de- 
cent men have diſcovered to be pleaſed with le- 
vities of this ſort, by ſhewing, that there are 


ſome kinds of them not inconſiſtent either with 


true wit or genuine piety. 


® © The ridicule in a Parody does not fall on the paſſage allu« 
« ded to, but on the perſon to whom it is applied;” as is very 
ingeniouſly obſerved in a note on ver. 403, b. ii. of the later edi- 
tions of the Dunciad. 


4 Swift, 


As 
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As to the length of an epigram, a great 


French critic ſeems to limit it to a diſtich, or 


two lines ; as ſome Dutch poets have extended 
it to as many pages. The modern practice, 
however, for which the authority of “ Martial 
might in many epigrams be pleaded, ſeems to 
have determined, That, provided one principal 
thought be uniformly purſued to a point 
through the whole, a poem of atiy reaſonable 
length may be conſidered as an epigram. On 
this account, at leaſt, I have ventured to inſert 
two or three copies of a more than Belgic pro- 
lixity, where one thought prevails through the 
whole—as I have rejected others chiefly for the 
want of that ſimplicity. 

A ſmoothneſs of verſification ſeems ſo neceſ- 
fary in theſe ſmaller compoſitions, that I am 
almoft inclined to apply ſeriouſly Prior's ironi- 
cal conceſſion, 


He has one, upon the Villa Fauſtini,” of 42 lines—and 
many of 30 and upwards. 


H 3 T hat 
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That *©* rhyme with reaſon may diſpenſe, 
% And ſound has right to govern ſenſe. 


At leaſt the beſt ſenſe, and moſt witty conceit 
in the world, will give little pleaſure if dis- 
figured by bad rhymes, or by the diſſonance of 
unmuſical verſification. In larger works ſome 
little roughneſs or inequality may be more par- 
donable ; but, in theſe diminutive pieces, the 
leaſt inaccuracy, like a flaw in a diamond, in- 
tirely deſtroys its value. 

An eſſay upon ſong-writing, publiſhed in 
the Guardian, makes the whole difference be- 
tween a ſong and an epigram to conſiſt in the 
ſubject only: That an epigram is uſually em- 
ployed upon fatyrical occaſions ; and that the 


buſineſs of the ſong is chiefly to expreſs 
« Love's pleaſing cares, and the free jeys of wine.”* 


But, if I might venture to differ from ſo dif- 


tinguiſhed a writer, I ſhould rather ſay, That, 
whatever 
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whatever the ſubject be, tenderneſs of ſentiment 
and an impaſſioned expreſſion are eſſential to a 
ſong ; as the uſually narrative ſtyle of an epi- 
gram ſeems incompatible with the ſoft raptures 
of muſic. How ridiculous muſt it be to hear a 


Frenchman quavering out 


<6 Tu parles mal par tout de moy, 
« Te dis du bien par tout de toy.” 


© Thou ſpeakeſt always ill of me, 
© 7 ſpeak always well of thee.” 


Which tranſlation of an epigram from Bu- 
chanan *, was a favourite ſong in France: As, 
on the contrary, the tender ſentiments and 
plaintive ſtyle of a lover appear inconſiſtent 


with the ſtudied turns of an epigram—for 


4 Who can chuſe but pity 
« A djing fwain ſo miſerably witty ?” 


e Imitated from the Greek. 
H 4 If 


5 —— . — = << 
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If we inquire, at laſt, into the utility of the 
epigram, I ſhould think it ſufficient to ſay of 
this, as of poetry in general, that it is at leaſt 
an innocent amuſement to young people ; and 
perhaps they might receive the ſame advantage 
to their ſtyle in writing, and to their manner 
of expreſſing themſelves in converſation, from 
being accuſtomed to the force and conciſeneſs 
peculiar to an epigram, as it is allowed they 
generally do, to their way of thinking and rea- 
ſoning, from the cloſe method of argumenta- 
tion eſſential to mathematical writings. 

But further; I think an epigram may be 
conſidered, according to the moſt general divi- 
fion, either as a ſatire in miniature, or as a 
panegyric in epitome; and may, like thoſe 
more important branches of poetry, be em- 
ployed to encourage the practice of virtue by 
applauſe, or deter from vice by cenſure and 
ridicule: And, as many of them contain ſome 
precept of morality, recommended to the fancy 

3 by 
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by a conciſe ſpirited manner of expreſſion, they 
are eaſily learned in our youth, and uſually re- 
tained for life, 

If we may judge, however, from the prac- 
tice of Martial, and the beſt writers of epi- 
gram, it ſeems to be its chief province to re- 
gulate the © petits mœurs, the little decen- 
cies of behaviour; and to ridicule affectation, 
vanity, and impertinence, and other offences 
againſt good- ſenſe and good- breeding. But we 
ſhould always remember, that both this, and 
every other ſpecies of raillery, ought itſelf to 
be regulated by the ſtricteſt rules of humanity 
and benevolence. No natural defect, or una- 


voidable infirmity, ought on any account to be 


expoſed; much leſs ſhould any thing ſacred, 
or truly laudable, be made the object of our 
ridicule: For every poet ſhould be able to ſay, 
with Mr, Pope, 


cc Curs'd 
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© Curs'd be the verſe, how well . ſoe er it flow, 
% That tends to make one worthy man my foe; * 


«& Give virtue ſcandal, innocence a fear, 


« Or from the ſoft-ey d virgin ſteal a tear. 


Yet we may certainly exempt, from this general 
rule, ſuch harmleſs ſallies of wit, upon thoſe 
peculiarities of temper, or even upon thoſe od- 
dities of perſon, where the ſubject of our rail- 
lery may himſelf join in the laugh ; as, I dare 
ſay, the plump gentleman did, who was point- 
ed out in this well-known diftich : 


« When Tadloe treads the ftreets, the paviors cry, 
«© (od Bleſs you, Sir, and lay their rammers by.” 
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THE RURAL DEITIES; 
| 5 | 
OR, 


THE NEW BAT H- RIDE | 


——** Sant ruſtica numina, nymphz.” Ovv. 


W HEN Verſe, which once as pine-apple was 


| 
rare, 


Is now grown common as the Cath'rine pear ; | 
When quacks their noſtrums puff in ſofter lays 
Than Waller tun'd to Sachariſſa's praiſe ; 


And *prentices in melting notes complain, 
Of Betſy's frown, or Sukey's cold diſdain ; 


* Though this Poem was ſketched out in a fingle morning (for an 
intended periodical work of a young man lately entered into the trade) 
yet as it contains nothing which, the Author flatters himſelf, can 
give offence to any one, he has veatured to inſert it, 


Shall 


| V 


Sball Bath alone ſtill echo darts and flames, 
And no kind Muſe record our country dames ? 


Beauty, of old, inſpir'd the amorous ſwain, 
Who ſung her triumphs to the liſtening plain ; $75” 
Shall charms, like yours, for ever bloom unſung, 
And hear no praiſe, but from a parent's tongue ; 
Or, doom'd at home to pall an huſband's eye, 
Like roſes, in a deſart, bloom and die ? 


— 


8633 % 


Stranger, whoe'er thou art, or young or old, 
Would'ſt thou, enraptur'd, Nature's charms behold, 


With genuine tints and unbought treſſes gay, 


Un-painted and un-periwig'd ſurvey ? 
On Pegaſus, come, take your morning's ride, 


I u lead the way tho not a * New-Bath-Guide. 


At Bath let M——n chaſe the tripping fawn, 


We'll trace th out-lying deer o'er hill and lawn, 


e That is, Not an A- Ay. Hominis verecundiam ! 


Bath- 
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Bath-Eaſton groves the Muſe with awe ſurveys, 


Nor dares t' aſpire where M—I1l-r holds the bays, 


The prize of Wit or Beauty who can claim, 
That ſees her judge the rival of her fame ? 


| Yet, as by Avon's honour'd banks we paſs, 
I view, methinks, a modeſt, ſmiling laſs, © 
Who lives retir'd, unconſcious of her charms, 


Nor dares to quit her Mama's ſheltering arms; 
Yet ſoon of public praiſe ſhe'll claim her ſhare, 
And ſhine amidſt the faireſt of the fair ! 


Haſte then, my Muſe, to Balks and Aſhley-green, 


Where, haply, many a Beauty lurks unſeen, 
A dow'ger there, 1 boaſts as vulgar charms, 
Diſdains to bleſs a ſecond huſband's arms; 
Content the calmer joys of life to ſhare, 

Nor change for Love the tender Mother's care, 
Could we to P—kw—k Lodge our jaunt extend, 


To C—ſh—m,  M—nks—(But where, then ſhall we 
end?) | 


s I'd 


* 
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I'd ſhew you Venus' ſelf in ſuch diſguiſe, 
As Goddeſſes aſſume to mortal eyes. 


= 


But quit the duſty road To yon fair pile, 
O'er verdant meads we'll deviate one ſhort mile. 
There dwell three N ymphs, not void of charms or ſenſe, 
Nor, what we Bards more need, the ſterling pence ; 
Free, friendly girls; and, ſhould you ſeek a wife, 


There chuſe a partner—and a friend for life. 


Would you regale in luxury complete, 
Where Taſte, Good-ſenſe, and Beauty give the treat ? 


To H-mpt—n paſs ; where, if you pleaſe, we'll call in, 


And greet the lovely, virtuous Widow A n. 
Nor yet are virgin charms at H—mpt—n wanting, 
Of power to ſet the Curate's heart to panting. 

What time the labouring hind had hous'd his barley, 
Some ſeaſons paſt, I took a ride to W—rl—y. 

But where's the Nymph, who then beneath the ſhade 
Of yon” tall elms her rural charms diſplay'd ? 
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The virgin ſmile, the ſweet ſeraphic mien, 
No longer now the property of Sk— ne; 
Vet in thoſe eyes we ſee remaining St—II, 


(More bright an ſcreen d. the pow'r, tho' not the will, 


To make new conqueſts, captivate, and kill. 

Ober hill and dale to Br—dford we might ride; 
But that, perhaps, you'll think lies ſomething wide, 
And Beauties there in crowds their luſtre hide. 


To M—df—rd Lodge then we'll direct our eye, 
Where R—b—ck's tow'ring manſion braves the ſky. 
Arcadian ſcenes l there R—b—ck with ſome taſte, 
But more with Sylvia's charms, his woods has grac'd. 
Tho” rais'd to affluence from an humbler ſphere, 
She, void of pride, from affectation clear, 

When Vouth recedes, and Prudence bears the ſway, 

And to domeſtic joys gay ſcenes give way, 

She'll manage wiſely her allotted ſtore, 

And prove a bleſſing to the neighbouring poor. 
Said to be really the caſe, 

Vor. II. 1 What 


214 HUMOR O US. 


What man of taſle but oft has yiew'd Comb- Greve, 
Delightful ſcene of Solitude and Love? 


The various charms which other Beauties ſhare, 
Are there united in a fiogle Hire. 


On W- dcomb Hill, beneath yon ſhady limes, 
A worthy financier, theſe dangeraus'times, 
His treaſure hides : yet oft”, like me or you, | 
The paſſing fools enjoys a tranſient vie,; 
And, tho? provided with a mate for life, 

Envies his happier neighbour „ub a wife -- 


Gay birds of paſſage, in rick plumage drefs'd, 
From W—deomb Houſe mine — have ſometimes 
Ferch, 2onelis ys bfeig fon T! 

But ere the lovely ſtrangers could be known, 
Tho” here to-day, to-morrow they were flown. 

Yet Pl —ſted there not undelighted roves, 

Tho? wont to range oer Hagley's honour groves ; 
And not far thence, if other Nymphs ſhould fail: ye, 
You'll find a decent toaſt in good Miſs By. 


Hail, 
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Hail, Pr—r-Park !—-But, Muſe, thy diſtance keep, 
Or o'er that much-lov'd ſeat ® of Geaine weep : 
Within whoſe ftately dome, and verdant bow'rs, 
All-n with Pope enjoy'd the vacant hours: 

There Worth or Want a friend were ſure to find, 
There All-n dwelt—the friend of human kind. 
Tho' Beauty ftill, *tis ſaid, there lives retir'd, 

And reeds but to be ſeen, to be admir'd ; 

Yet think not W—b—t—n and beauteous M—ll—t 
Fit ſubjects to adorn thy hamble ballad: 


But who is ſhe, that glitters thro' the grove, 
With fair Chioſk adorn'd or gay alcove. 
Young Gr—ny—lle ſhe ; in whoſe expreflive mien 
The Gr—lle's wit and B—nks's charms are ſeen, 
But Gr—lle's charms (for ſee ſhe's on the wing) 
Some Creſcent bard in loftier firains ſhall fing. 
* The rifidence of the great Mr. Allen, much frequented by 


Pope, Warburton, Hurd, Brown, &c. all men of true genius in 
their different ways. 


+ A Turkiſh ſummer-houſe of Mr, Gr—lle's, late Ambaſſador 
at Conſtantinople, who has alſo an houſe in the Creſcent, 


I z While 
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While young Aurelia roves to diſtant plains, 
O'er N—t—n Park what gloomy ſilence reigns! 


Ne'er may the Nymph, to her true intereſt blind, 


Let vain Ambition taint her tender mind ! 
But ſome fond youth of equal rank approve, 


Whoſe virtues may engage, and crown her love. 


For once a wealthy heireſs thus expreſs'd 
The wild:effuſions of a youthful breaſt ; ; 
Give me a Coronet, ye Gods!“ the cries ; 


60 


And let an handſome Viſcount be my prize; 


One that will ſay / things, and dreſs, and dance ; 
And as for happineſs—I'Il take my chance.” 


cs 


But ah! of rural Nymphs the numerous tribe, 
What tongue can ntter, or what pen deſcribe ? 
For yet unſung full many a lovely maid, 

Sweet, modeſt damſels bluſhing ſeek the ſhade ; 
Yet haply born in brighter ſpheres to ſhine, 
And ſoon embelliſh nobler ſtrains than mine. 
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But ſhould no abler Bard the office claim, 


To chaunt your beauties and record your fame, 


I life remains, fair maids, till eighty-one, 


Send in your names—your buſineſs ſhall be done, 


24 Aug. 1779. 


** RayMEgs on CHANCE. 


I. 
W HE N Delia's eyes transfix'd my heart 


With one reſiſtleſs glance, 8 hs 
- | 1 


'Twas Love himſelf that aim'd the dart, 
Tho? mortals call it Chance. 


A. 


. p * * - , 1 * 1 
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"Twas at the fatal birth-night ball 


I ſaw her lead the dance ; 


— 


(Long deaf to youth and beauty's call, *) 46417 
I thither ſtroll'd by Chance.) 


I 3 III. I ſaw 


— — 


——. — — 
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III. 


I ſaw her, like the Queen of love, 
With graceful ſtep advance; 
She ſeem'd a partner fit for Jove, 
Had Jove been there by Chance. 


IV. 

No hireling Nymph that treads the ſtage, 
From Italy or France, | 

Could thus my raptur'd fight engage, 
As Delia did by Chance. 


V. 


The ſtars that in ſuch order move, 

Amidſt Heav'n's wide expanſe, 
Match'd with the motions of my Love, 

Might ſeem the work of Chance. 


VI, As, 
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VI. 
As, when the ſpur is in his ſide, 
The fiery ſteed will prance, 
I firuggled long my love to hide; 
But who can ſtriye with Chance ? 


VIE 


With wonder as I fibod 4maz'd, 
Methought ſhe look'd aſkance, 

And ſwil'd upog me 8s I gaz'd ; 
But ah! *twas all by Chatite. 


VIII. 


To raiſe my fu; L reti 
And took a dram of Nantz ; 
But oh ! I found my breaſt more fir d 
Twere better truſt to Chance. 


14 IX. As 
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IX. 
As to and fro' I ſtrolbꝰd about. 
Wrapt up in amoraus trance, / 
I trip'd and fell :: The nymph, no doubt, 
But ſmil'd at my miſ-Chante t. 


Xx. 
Whilſt thus I languiſtr and loo fad.... 
Like Hero in Romance, vc? 3 7 * "xi 
You, lovely Delia, think me madqc l 


Nor pity me, per- Than ee 


XI. 
Yet, for your ſake, with any Knight 
That dares, PI break a lance-— n in 


3 And if I periſh in che fight, - 
1 Why—let me take my Chance. 

= !7 | - 
4 | 


XII. Would 
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Would Delia but my wiſhes gown 
Nought ond my bliſs enhance, 
Content for life, 7d ſit me down | 


And bleſs this lucky Chance. 
: S {68 F | £3S 
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** The CASTLE-BUILDERS. 


. eig RR 


C RITICS avavitit! 1 hate you all, 

Dread foes to men poetical KI 2 4 
Who'd ſubject to your rigid laws 2/0002: be 2h. a 
The gay produQtians of the ® Vaſe ? 

Untaught, ;tude creatures! ern to ſpare 
Th' amuſements of che young and fair: 
Who violate the ſacred rights, i2© ic £35! 2 
And rudely check th' adrentulous flights - 
of heaven-born Fancy: proud to ſgaar, 
And unknown ſcenes of bliſs efblure 


„ The Taſculan Vaſe at B-th-caftan, 
In 


_— ea. — 


{ 
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In fairy land; beyond the ken 

Or dull conceit of mortal men. 3 
Which you, baſe, earth-born ſons of care, 
Call * building caſtles” in the air. 


Inſpir'd from the Caſtalian ſpring, 
Behold the Muſe expands her wing, 


With Fancy takes ber bold career, 


Beyond this low, diurnal ſphere ! 


Her plaſtic powers ſhe now emp. 
And revels in ideal joys. . : 


K o 
cg tte: „ 2101 


. 
J 
4 


Bright fairy viſions charm the fight, id % 
And glittering ſtructures ſpring to light, . eq 21 1 
36 Thro' groves and, lqwesy!lawns we ſttay; 

See Nymphs and Satyrs round us play r? 
on beds of moſs ſupine ly ae. 
We liſten to the wild caſcade ; 

Or ſeated in ſome gay alcove, 
Qvaff near with the Queen' of love?! + 


+ N 7 nl 0. 
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Thus 
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'Thus ſung Philander, mounted high 
In airy garret near the ſky. 


When hark! a voice, than fife more clear, 


Of milk-woman * invades his ear: 
Who with rude heel aſſaults his door, 
And ſternly ſhews the weekly ſcore. 


Not paler looks th' affrighted bard 
(With conſcious imperfections ſcar'd) 
When monthly Critic fierce aſſaults 
His laſt new work, and marks i its faults, | 
To Genius leſs unfriendly he, 
Than chilling blaſts of Poverty. 


Beſhrew the hag ! ! whoſe ſordid claim 


Thus 'wakes th' enthuſiaſt from his dream J | 


Robs him of wealth the Muſe had given ; ; 


Diſſolves each charm, each viſa fair, 
And all his C ales built in Air. 
i * See Hogarth's Diftreſs'd Poet. 


And drags him down to earth from heaven: 


TETS 


** On 


b  KTULNKOKkOUns 


On the Uſe and Abuſe of Carps, 


% 


i 1 my Maſe, on towering wing, 
The meaneſt of thy Bards ! 

| Grant him in loftieſt ſtrains to ſing 

The ſovereign power of Cards ! 


Cards ! that enchant both young and old, 
And aid blind Fortune's plan, — 

To realize her dreams of gold, 

And ſhower them * on man. 

Cards ! that, like Death or "FAY unite 
Around the feſtive board 
| | All ranks : Where fit in dumb delight 
The beggar and the Lord. 
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When wintry fogs deform the year, 
And Sol withdraws his ray, | 
What Nymph the lengthen'd night could bear, 
Or live one tedions day ? 


But lo! the verdant carpet's ſpread, 


The cryſtal luftres ſhine : 
Chlorinda lifts her drooping head, 
Freſh joys her charms refine. 


Quadrille's the word—with myſtic rite 
Spadille begins the charm : 

The painted ranks purſue the fight, 
And gloomy Spleen diſarm. 


More nimbly now the minutes fly [ 
/ 
The Winter Night's too ſhort : 
Aurora gilds the orient ſky, 
A witneſs to their ſport. 


— 


— 


pI 
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Yet Prudence bids them mark the bound 
»Twixt Idleneſs and Play: 

Nor let amuſe ment thus confound 

The buſineſs of the day. 


% Nor yet tos eagerly engage 
Vour paſſions in the cauſe; 


Nor violate, with brutal rage, 


Fair Virtue's decent laws. 


Nor let bed Aide interfere 


Vour pleaſures to controul: 


Nor yet more boiſterous tumults tear 
The tender female ſoul. 


«© Nor be thoſe features, where each Grace, 
Each heavenly air ſhould dwell, 


Diſtorted to a Gorgon's face; 


Or Fury's, hot from hell! 


46 No; 


3 
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No; rather give your girls and boys, 
When good, theſe cheap rewards; 
And let them, midſt their childiſh toys, 

Build houſes with your Cards.” 


Jan, 1779. 


The Sn ErRHIRD and the Kro; 
AF ABLE, from the French. Sa 


Nihil reste flat ab irato- 


1 D from: ſtern. Winter's icy chain, 
The Zephyrs wanton o'er the. plain, 

Attended by the flowery. ſprng: ' 
The groves with thrilling concerts ring. 
Tender the graſs, therſky rene. 
The whitening flacks ſpread; o'er.the greens 
Nature reyives ; the gladſome day 

Invites a wanton Lid to: It | 

$ 


/ 
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Around the diſtant meads and groves, 
Far from the flock, ſhe thoughtleſs roves. 


The Shepherd ſoon th* elopement knew, 
Starts forth the ſtraggler to purſue : 


Fatigu'd, at length the angry ſwain 
Brings back the fugitive again. 


Enrag'd he throws her on the ground, 


With many a ſtripe, and many a wound j 
Till the ſad victim of his ire 
Stretch'd at his feet he ſees expire. 


He ſtops—his heart with an guiſh bleeds ; 
Repentance to his rage ſueceeds. 
Good Gods ! the frantic Shepherd cries, 
What have I done ?—Poor Kid ! ſhe dies. 


Ah! wretch, too late thy loſs deplore:m; 
Remorſe is vad ; thy: Kid's no more. 


Learn hence thoſe e to 6 | 


That ſpring from Anger's dire exceſs: 


* 


The 
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The riſing guſts in time controul, 
That raiſe a tempeſt in the ſoul; 
Or ſoon you'll mourn your want of care, | 


Stung with remorſe and black deſpair, 


IS The PeeyEr-Box and SALT-CELLAR, 


A FaBLz. 


To Mr. SHENSTONE. 


'F HE *Squire had din'd alone one day, 
And Tom was call'd to take away. 

Tom clear'd the board with dextrous art : 

But, willing to ſecure a tart, 

The liquoriſh youth had made an halt 5. 

And left the Pepper-box and Salt 


Alone upon the marble table: 


Who thus, like men, were heard to ſquabble. b 


Pepper began: Pray, Sir, ſays he, 
What buſineſs have you here with me? 


Vor. II. 8 Ist 


]— — — 
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It fit, that ſpices of my birth 
Should rank with thee, thou cum of earth ? 
I'd have you know, Sir, I've a ſpirit 


Suited to my ſuperior merit. 


Tho? now, confin'd within this caſtre, 


I ſerve a northern, Gothic maſter, 


Yet, born in Java's fragrant wood, 

To warm an eaſtern monarch's blood, 
The Sun thoſe rich perfections gave me, 
Which tempted Dutchmen to enſlave me. 


Nor are my virtues here unknown, 
Tho? old and wrinkled now I'm grown: 
Black as I am, the faireſt maid 
Invokes my flimulating aid, 

To give her food the poignant flavour, 
And to each ſauce its proper ſavour : 
Paſties, ragouts, and fricaſſees, 
Without my ſeaſoning, fail to pleaſe: 


"Tis I, like wit, muſt give a zeſt 


And ſprightlineſs to every feaſt. 


Phyſicians too my uſe confeſs ; 


My influence ſageſt matrons bleſs, 

When drams prove vain, and colics teaze, 
To me they fly for certain eaſe : 

| Nay, I freſh vigour can diſpenſe, 

And cure ev'n age and impotence : 

And when of dulneſs wits complain, 


I brace the nerves and clear the brain, 


But to the *Squire here I appeal— 
He knows my real value well ; 
Who, with one Pepper-corn content, 


Remits the vaſſal's annual rent, 


Hence then, Sir Brine, and keep your diſtance ! 
Go, lend the ſcullion your aſſiſtance: 


For culinary uſes fit, 


To ſalt the beef upon the ſpit; 
K 2 
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Or juſt to keep our meat from ſtinking 
And then —a ſpecial friend to drinking.“ 


« Your folly moves me with ſurpriſe, 


(The filver tripod thus replies) 
Pray, maſter Pepper, why ſo hot? 
Firſt coufin to the muſtard-pot ! 


What boots it how our life began ? 
"Tis breeding makes the gentleman. 


Yet, would you ſearch my pedigree, 


I roſe, like Venus, from the ſea : 


The Sun, whoſe influence you boaſt, 


Nurs'd me upon the Britiſh coaſt. 


The chymiſts know my rank and place, 


When Nature's principles they trace: 
And wiſeſt moderns yield to me 

The elemental monarchy. | 

By me all nature is ſupply'd 

With all her beauty, all her pride: 


In 
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In vegetation I aſcend 

To animals their vigour lend : 
Corruption's foe, I life preſerve ; 

And ſtimulate each ſlacken'd nerve. 

I give jonquils their high perfume; 

The peach its flavour, roſe its bloom: 
Nay, I'm the cauſe, when rightly trac'd, 
Of Pepper's aromatic taſte. 


Such claims you teach me to produce— 
But, need I plead my obvious uſe, 
In ſeaſoning all terreſtrial food, 
When Heav'n declares, that Salt is good? 


Grant then ſome few ty virtues find, 
Yet Salt gives health to all mankind, 
Phyſicians, ſure, will fide with me, 
When Cooks alone ſhall plead for thee., 
In ſhort, with all thine airs about thee, 


The world were happier far without thee.” 


K 3 
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The *Squire, who all this time ſate mute, 
Now put an end to the diſpute, 


He rung the bell—bade Tom convey 
The doughty diſputants away. 


The Salt, refreſh'd and ſhaken up, 
At night did with his maſter ſup. 
The Pepper, Tom aſſign'd his lot 
With Vinegar and Muſtard- pot. 

A fop, with Birer and Harpers join'd, 
And to the ſideboard well confin'd, 


M OR A. 
Thus real genius is reſpected; 
Conceit and folly thus neglected. 
And, O my Shenſtone ! let the vain, 
With miſbecoming pride, explain 
Their ſplendor, influence, wealth, or birth; 


"Tis virtue makes the man of worth, | 


1755. 
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To Dr; M.. of n 


* 


In the name of his three Sons at School. 


E AR Papa, we receiv'd your facetious * epiſtle, 


Which runs into rhyme as clean as a whiſtle z 
We alſo receiv'd your right bountiful gift, 

By our little pad-nag and + Jonathan Swift ! 

We gallop'd poor Taff up and down in the garden: 
But as for our money—we ſhan't ſave a fardin : 
For things are ſo dear, and our cakes are ſo ſmall, 


Let us do what we can, we ſhall ſoon ſpend it all. 
Mrs. B 


made ſome pies, and quite fill'd her oven; 


But gave me the leſs for being a ſloven. 


She ſays, Pm good-natur'd ; but thumps my round 


back, 
To make me walk upright—She's fond of our Jack— 
As for Harry, I believe, ſhe thinks Bim no fool: 
Mr. B-— ſays he learns the beſt in the ſchool, 


- © In the ſame ſty le. + The ſervant's name. 
K 4 As 


As for learning, indeed we drive all before us; 
Read Virgil and Horace, and Martial and Florus. 
The two firſt are fine—but perhaps I am partial, 


For at preſent, methinks, I am fonder of Martial. 


We ſhould not have ſhewn our maſter the letter ; 
But Mrs. B-— faw it, and ſaid we had better: 
So the carried it to him ; and very ſoon after 
We thought he'd have burſt his buttons with laughter, 
He was very much pleas'd with every part ; 
But your joke on thꝰ election, he ſays, is quite ſmart; 
And with ſome alteration, he thinks, very ſoon 
Will make a good figure in Fred'rick's * Fe/con. 


I am glad my dear Siſter's ſet right in the + head— 
Give our love to Mama—But the bell rings to bed— 
From your dutiful ſons—Jack, Harry, and Ned. 

| 1766, | 

„A collection of Fyigrams printed for him, + From a 

very bad head-ach, | 


10 **FIRE-SIDE; 
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*#*FIRE-SIDE; 
OR, | 


The Comforts of a GouTy-Cual: 
To C. W. B—-yrr—De, Eſq. 


OME, come, my friend, ſuppreſs your ire 
Contented, by a good coal fire, 

Enjoy, whilſt winter chills the air, 

The comforts of your Gouty-Chair. 


But, can my B—pf—de thus repine?” 


Whoſe Fancy, with a warmth divine, 


And Pencil with conſummate ſkill, 
Can ſplendid ſeenes create at will? 
Amidſt the cheerleſs winter's ſnow, 
Bid ſpring revive, or ſummer glow ? 
Regale himſelf with proſpects fair, 
Thus lolling in his Gouty-chair? | 
When 
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When Boreas ſends his legions out, 
Blows hats and petticoats about ; 

And dreary ſnows or driving rains 
Deform the hills or drench the plains: 
Who'd wiſh to leave, this gloomy tide, 
The comforts of a warm Fire-ſide ; 
Condemn'd to range the dirty ftreets : 


Where, ſtop'd by every fool one meets, 
With chattering teeth we're forc'd to ſtay, 
And hea: the tidings of the day ? 

Or elſe, coop'd up in leathern chair, 


To Coffee-houſe, or Rooms repair: 


Where invalids are met together, 


To fret and analyze the weather. 


But you, wrapt up in warm ſurtout 
(Tho? ſometimes tickled with the Gout) 
No change of time or ſeaſons know; 
Defy the wind, the rain, the ſnow; 
And *midſt theſe foggy ſkies admire 
The ſunſhine—of your parlour fire. | 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps ſome female friend you get, 


To paſs the morning at piquet; 
Whoſe ſprightly air and pleaſing ſmile 


The tedious hours till noon beguile. 


Or, ſoaring on the wings of Fancy, 
(More active than your couſin Nancy) 
In thought you fly from place to place: 
Enjoy the pleaſures of che chace, 
Without fatigue; without th* expence 
of Coach, Machine, or Diligence, 
You viſit camps; reviews attend; 


Or, from theſe airy flights deſcend, 


And fip a jelly; read the news; 


Or ſome fam'd author you peruſe, 
Who ſoothes your ear with tuneful rhymes, 


Or takes you back to ancient times; 


The manners paints of former ages, 


Of heroes, kings, or learned ſages. 
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Perhaps with ſpreading ſaits you're hurl'd, 

With Cook or Byron, round the world : 

Who with romantic tales delight ye 

Of ſprightly nymphs at Otaheite ; 

(All tenderneſs, and all good-nature) 


Or Patagonians high in ſtature ; 
Giants, aſtride on little ponies, 
Enough to fright our Macaronies. 


From the South Sea the ſcene now changes, 
And brings you to the banks of Ganges ; 
Where, deck'd with Aſiatic pride, 


| Our Nabobs for a while reſide, . 


And then, like you, perhaps, retire 
To Gouty-chair, and good coal-fire, 


While thus your limbs then are confin'd, 


You taſte true Freedam in your mind; 


And, tho* conſtraint you can abide ill, 5 


Yet ſure you live by no means idle; 


is 
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For, tho? you cannot walk—you fly, 
On Fancy's wings thus-borne on high : 
And greater joys from Fancy flow, 


Than real travellers ever know. 


1778, 


Ni HoBBy-Horse for the Govr. 


Impromptu. 


'VE bought an horſe; a buſtling ſteed; 
Who nimbly moves, yet makes no ſpeed : 

Trots on; but, deaf to whip or ſpur, 
Refuſes from his place to ſtir. 
He never trips, nor ſtarts, nor ſtumbles ; 
Nor yet for want of corn e' er grumbles : 
Nay, lives as hardy as an aft; 
And ſeldom taſtes ev'n hay or graſs. 


140" 


And 
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And, as he's temperate in his diet, 
Of courſe my ſteed's extremely quiet. 
A lady or a child may ride him; 
Tho? not ſo eaſily * beſtride him. 


Come then, ye indolent and idle; 
Come, mount my ſteed ; you'll want no bridle :; 
And if you're not inclin'd to roam, 
You'll find good exerciſe at home, 
+ Brown's ſtumbling ſteeds forbear to clamber, 
And ſafely ride about my t chamber. 


Being very ſquare built, f A livery ſtable, 1 A 
ehamber-horſe. | 
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| ANSWER to the TRIPLE-PIIA, 


A common ſatyrical Print, on the Lawyers, Phyſicians, 


and Divines. 


'$ OULD all men hve on herbs and roots, 
And, naked, range the woods like brutes ; 


Were all men ſavages or ſages, 


They'd ſave their cloaths and ſervants? wages. 


Then taylors, coblers, brewers, bakers, 
And barbers, builders, undertakers, 


Parſons, doctors, lawyers, kings, 
And all our trades, were uſeleſs things. 
But, fince the contrary is true, 


And moſt men live like me and you; 
Of all mankind fince the condition 
Quite contradicts our ſuppoſition ; 


Thy argument, like gun o'er-loaded, 
Recoils, and proves what thou'ſt exploded, 


Written at an Inn.——Imprompte, 


| 
: 
; 
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And you who now, in ſmart expreſſions, 
Thus ridicule the three profeſſions, 


Mult fee the doctor, pay the parſon ; 
Nay, help, perhaps, the lawyer's farce on ; 


Or loſe your right, be fick, and die 


Unpitied, and unburied lie; 
Free from the dreaded inquiſition, 
Of lawyer, parſon, and phyſician; 


$$ LiBztaArTy in Danger. 


On the Act againſt Swearing, 1747. 


INCE firſt the * Norman fix'd his ſtandard here, 
Britons have claim'd a right—to curſe and ſwear. 
In vain the preacher, with his milk-white hand, 
Denounc'd d—mnation on a guilty land. | 
With « d—mn you, Jack,“ each friend his friend 
ſtill greets, 
And «© blood and thunder“ echoes thro? our ſtreets. 


The Normans ſuppoſed to introduce this cuſtom. 


But 
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But ſtronger ſanctions now our pulpits arm. 
And muléts and priſons the profane alarm: _. 
The fear of hell, *twas found, could nought avail ; 
But ev'n a Captain trembles at a jail. 
The loſs of money, ſure, if not of ſoul, 
Muſt ſtrike Vice dumb, and Blaſphemy controul. 
Sailors themſelves henceforth ſhall grow more civil, 
And dread-* De Veil at leaſt, if not the Devil. 


EpITAP H on a favourite Dog. 


4 to his maſter, generous, brave; 
His friend, companion; not his ſlave: 
Fond without fawning; kind to thoſe 
His maſter lov'd ; but to bis foes 
A foe undaunted ; whos no bribe 
Could warp, to join the faithleſs tribe 
Of curs, who proſperous friends careſs, 
And baſely ſhun them in diſtreſs. 


„An active Middleſex juſtice; predecefſor to Henry Fielding, 1 


Vor, II. 1 Wunoe er 
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Whoe'er thou art, till thou canſt find 

As true a friend amongſt mankind, 

Grudge not the tribute of a tear, 

To the poor dog that flumbers here, 


A Card to Hy MEeN®. 


YMEN, Plutus, God of Love! 
And all ye little powers above, 
Who manage matters under Jove, 


Come, lay afide your + altercation, 
And liſten to our invitation ! 

But tho? you all are courted by men, 
Our preſent buſineſs is with Hymen. 


Tho? Cupid, with his keeneſt darts, 
Has lately pierc'd two tender hearts ; 


„ To a worthy young friend on his approaching nuptials, 


. . 
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And Plutus, in no ſeanty meaſure, 
Has bleſs'd them from his golden treaſure; 
Aud tho? all parties are agreed, 
And matters decently proceed ; 
The Nymph no longer can reftrain, 


Come, then, Hymen! hafte along, 
With thy torch and nuptial ſong, 
Thy ſaffron robe, · and golden bands, 
And quickly join the lovers hands. 


Ere another month be gone, 
Laſh the lingering lawyers on 
Lovers ill can brook delay ; 


Lovers count each tedious day. 


Let Flora from her hot-houſe bring 
The choiceſt fragrance of the ſpring, 
And with niceſt taſte and care, 


Weave a chaplet for the Fair. 


Wh * Written at Chriſtmas. 
| L 2 


Th' impatience of th' enamonr'd Swain. 
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Let 
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Let Juno's ſelf, in. all her pride, 
Attendant on the lovely Bride, 
At the nuptial feaſt preſide: - | 
Juno, tho* now ſtyl'd * nuptial dame, 


+ Lucina is her better name. 


And, if auguries are not vain, 

Our vows thou'lt often hear again; 
Thy power invok'd each rolling year, 
At t Tuſculum thou muſt appear 'Þ 


And with thy ſmiles propitious grace, 


And long preſerve this virtuous race. 


1777. 


Juno Pronuba. 
+ Juno Lucina, - 


Not Tuſculum in Italy. 
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Te 


To Pu—p Tr——ssx, Eſq. 


as my good friend, with your exotic 
phraſe, 

And let our appetites your cook'ry praiſe : 

Nor boaſt your Burgundy's bigh-flavour'd juice, 

Such dainties kings and viceroys might produce ;— 

Forget paſt wrongs ; enjoy the preſent hour, 

O'er which nor Lords nor Commons claim a power. 


To crown the feaſt, ah ! touch the trembling firing, 
And in angelic firains let Julia fing : 
Such notes divine were luxury indeed ; 
Your cottage then will palaces exceed. 


1 Nov. 1777. 


— 4 
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A RHYM E, 


On the projected new Buildings at PxMBROKE 
G CoLLEGE, Oxford. 


EMBROKE can ſurely never lack lone, | 
Who boaſts her * Johnſtone, Shenſtone, Black- 
ſtone. | 


On a very thin METAPHYSTIOIAN. 


8 CAR CE from Privation's dreary lap, 
Thy ſhadowy form drawn forth we ſee 
A ſcanty ſhred; a tiny ſcrap 


Of metaphyſic entity ! i | 


Thy face, in hieroglyphic ſtyle 

Seems juſt mark'd out; thy waiſt a ſpan : 
| Thou ſketch ! thou out-line ! thou profile ! 
Thou + bas-relievo of a man ! 


® Johnſtone, for Dr. S. Johnſon, by a punnical licence. 
+ See A. Marvell's admirable viſit to Richard Flecknoe, the prieft, 


5 ; The 


poet, and muſician, 


The AuTHoR to his Bo Ok: 


On its elegant Decorations, 


HY front and rear are exquiſite, my friend; 
For H—re and B—mpf—de kindly conde- 
ſcend, 
One to begin thy march, and one to end. 


If then thy middle renks ſhew want of ſkill, 
Are ſhabby dogs, and diſciplin'd but ill ; 
Have rufty arms ; and cloaths not quite ſo new, 
Make not, good folks L a critical review. 


If the kind hoſt with ſmiles her gueſts receive, | 
And humbly curt'fies when they take their leave; 
Though you ſhould not ſo elegantly dine, 

Excuſe her homely food and home-brew'd wine, 


L 4 ** SP E- 
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** SPECULATION. 


= of Hope! in every ftation 
Our faithful guide, or conſolation, 


O! aid my ſong, ſweet Speculation ! 


The bard, the ſage, the young, the old, 


Traders in theories or gold, 


Thy power confeſs : man's bleſt reſource, 


His privilege ! his hobby-horfe ! 

The wretch's comfort, wiſe man's ſchool ; 
Affected by each formal fool, Ss 
Who want of thought, or empty pride, 
Beneath a ſolemn face would hide. 

Sage politician, 9pecutation ! 

Be thou Britannia's conſolation, 

O! pay our debts—and fave the nation. 
For oft thy airy ſchemes ſupply 

That wealth which envious fates deny. 
By thee the Alchymiſt of old 
Turn'd ſheets of lead or braſs to gold. 
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Our fock-jobbers, of gambling fame, 
With ſcraps of paper do the ſame. 

By thee projectors in a jail 
(For wiſeſt projects ſometimes fail) 
To pay infallibly have ſhewn 
The nation's debts—tho? not their own. 


When youth and beauty, wild with joy, 
Each feature and each nerve employ ; 


Fair nymphs, like fairies, lightly dancing, 


Young ſwains, like ſportive ſatyrs, prancing ; 
Amid the ſplendors of the ball, 
O! place your Bard againſt the wall, 


Between two ſober aunts or couſins, 


(Such as frequent the rooms by dozens) 
There, wrapt in pleaſing contemplatien, 
Grown younger in imagination, 


I trace the humours of the crowd ; 


The grave, the gay, the vain, the proud: 
The amorous glance, the ſly grimace, 
Each happy and each diſmal face; 
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Or liſten to their harmleſs chat ; 

In raptures at the Lord knows what. 

« Dear Lady Bridget! how d'you do! 

« Sir Charles! who thought of meeting you? 
The ball's extremely full to-night— 

«© What creature's this? Heavens! what a fright !” 


Ah! happy nymphs, and happy ſwains ! 
Yet, ſtranger to your joys'or pains, 

In ſpight of all your gay flirtation, 

I'm happier far in Speculation. 


Look round the world ! ſurvey mankind ; 
What numbers ſhall we daily find, 
Philoſophers in ſpeculation / 


Triumphant o'er each vile temptation 


Of intereſt, power, or ſenſual pleaſure, 
Wiſdom and truth their only treaſure. 

The moral /enſe of right and wrong, 
And Virtue's charms, their boaſted ſong ! 


Yet 
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Yet ſee in practice this ſage tribe; 
One bartering conſcience for a bribe : 


One, piqu'd at Miniſterial flight, 


Commencing Patriot in mere ſpight: 


Or, maugre all his moral feeling, 
Drunk from a tavern nightly reeling : 


Or ſighting Virtue's airy charms 


To revel in a ſtrumpet's arms. 


Bleſt be the Gallic chief, that hit on 
The plan for conquering Great Britain ! 
How happy has the ſpeculation 


Made each poor Frenchman in the nation; 


Who, ſpite of ſoups and rich ragodts, 
And Galliards (in wooden- ſhoes) 

Had long ſince fancied ſomewhat good in 
Our Engliſh ale, roaſt-beef, and puddin! 


With eager zeal behold they preſs ; 
Th' anticipated booty bleſs, 
And, 
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And, from the fleet, the meagre crew 
Of Britain take a Piſgah view: 

With joy ſurvey the verdant ſtrand, 
And part by lot the promis'd land! 
See! how their chieftains, in a trice, 
Their Hares transfer, at cards or dice: 
„Bath -Eaſton- Ville ſome red-heeld ſpark, 
Stakes boldly againft * Prior- park; 

Or bets ſome Goddeſs of his wiſh 
Againſt the lovely + Cavendiſh. 
Each mate and midſhipman on duty, 


In fancy hugs ſome Engliſh beauty. 


How glorious this in ſpeculation ! 


"But ah! this fine anticipation 


Holds only in imagination. 


Their courage fails ; the wind blows weſt, 


And wafts the Monfieurs ſafe to Breſt. 


23 Nov. 1779. 


® Two well-known ſeats near Bath. 
+ D-—5 of Devonſhire, 


The 
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The bliſsful Gann ETEER, 


O! fortunatos nimiùm ſaa fi bona norint 


Garret-colas — 7 g 


* 
H APPY. the man, who life's dull cares 
To /ow ambition gives! 
And, mounting up five pair of ſtairs, 
In lofty garret lives. 


II. 

Whilſt tumults vex our earthly ball, 
Our ſtreets whilſt noiſy cries, 

The Garreteer eſcapes them all, * 


«© Commercing with the ſkies.” 
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III. 


No wrangling mobs, thus heard from far, 
Diſturb his tranquil ſoul ; 

The rattling coach, and rumbling car, 
Like diſtant thunders roll. | 


- IV. 

Proud, as a Sultan on his throne, 

His vaſſals at his feet : 

Above the tt the vat lk "doton 
On all that man thinks great. | 


V. 
Soft gales, from dregs terreſtrial clear, 
Sublimeſt thoughts inſpire: 


His warm'd imagination there 


From heaven itſelf takes fire. 
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VI. 
On beef or pork low mortals we 
Regale; or ſtummy wines; 
On nectar and ambroſia he 
With Gods and Heroes dines. 


VII. 


While duſt or ſmoke beneath him rolls, 


He ſnuffs the zthereal breeze; 
And broils his ſteak upon-the coals, 
Or calmly toaſts his cheeſe. 


VIII. 
The wheezing dun, one flight of ftairs 
Who mounts to ſeize his prey ; 


To ftorm his citadel deſpairs, 
And growling turns away. 
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IX. 


The Cambrian thus on Penmenmoor, 
Or Snowd6n's lofty fide, 

Amidſt his craggy rocks ſecure, 
The Roman power defy'd. 


= 

The ſpider in the bard's bleſt dome 

His web with ſafety hides z 

Where mops or brooms dare never come, 
« That come to all” beſides. 


XI. 
Tho? rarely ſeen in well-dreſs'd routs, 


« Or cheerful haunts of men; 


Yet many a Macaronie ſpouts 
The labours of his pen. 


X I. Almack's, 
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XII. 
Almack's, Pantheon, or Court-ball, 
Are low and childiſh toys : 
What only we bigh life can call, 


The Garreteer enjoys. 


* * The PzzieaTETIC—and the conſequences 
of ambulatory Diſputation. 


Do not love, methinks, to ſee | 
Theſe troops of female cavalry, 
Thus rais'd on prancing fteeds the fair, 


With ſcarlet coats and martial air: 


Much leſs thoſe filken ſons of pride, 
That coop'd in chairs or chariots ride; 
And view with ſcorn. the worthier band 
Of infantry that walk the Strand. 
vor. Il. „ MW = 
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Yet I'd not change, tho? you may laugh, 
My ſturdy limbs and oaken ſtaff, 
To loll in floth, and be convey e 
Like gouty lord, or fickly maid, 5 


Nay, ſhould I ſome long journey need, 
Pd walk with ſafety, tho” leſs ſpeed, _ - 
Nor ſtride a ſtartling, ftumbling ſteed. 


On foot, in the heroic ages, 
| Travell'd wiſe Bards and learned Sages: 
In Greece, Mzonides and Plato; 


At Rome, great Scipio and Cato: 


In dignity, as politicians, 24294 of] 4 


2 
* 


Not much beneath our great phyficians : 1.9 
Yet ſure had deem'd it a reproach - ' - RL CR 4 
To take 2 chair or call a conek. . 35 2 bs I. 04 ＋ it. 


**7 1 


Yet, not too lazy * too proud 

To ſtruggle thro” the joſtling crowd, 

I ſometimes inconvenience meet 14 56.7 
From «walking ſtateſmen in the ſtreet, 

7 


For late, in my perambulation, 

One thus diſturb'd my meditation: 

Who, ſeizing my enamell'd button, 

(Not ſuch as party * zealots put on) 

© Good Gods!” he cries, ** what are we doing ? 
„We're ruſhing headlong to our ruin. 

% Our miniſters want common ſenſe : 

5 Zounds, where was their intelligence, 

6 To treat with ſuch an haughty air, 

*« And drive three millions to deſpair ? 

"Twas plain they'd throw off our ſubjection, 


c 


* 


« And ſeek more powerful protection.“ 


Well, pr'ythee let my button go; 
L hate all politics, you know. 
«© There's Ireland too—But tis in vain 
«« Of partial evils to complain. 
*© Why don't we try ſome wiſer head ?— 
I wiſh they'd let me take the lead. 


* Revolution Buttons - worn by ſome people who don't care a but- 
ten for any paſt revolution, 


M 2 Whulſt 


, FAR 
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Whilſt thus my friend his paſſion vents, 
The public jeopardy laments 3 
And, thoughtleſs of his own affairs, 
Nor king, nor lords, nor commons, ſpares; 
A Catch-pole, who his eps bad warch'd, 
Our politician's ſhoulder catch'd'; 
And, ſpite of all his learned pleas, 
With magic touch thought fit to ſeize; 
And, vainly ſupplicating aid, 


To durance vile at once convey's. 


Apollo thus your bard befriended; 


And thus our converſation ended. 


27 Dec. 1779. 


The 


HUM 


The Fark IncocniTa. 


To an accompliſhed young Lady, who came to a Coun- 


try Place, and alarmed the whole Neighbourhood. 


* 


Wa we! 


W OULD Phœbus but inſpire my lays, 
I'd fing the fair Almeria's praiſe ; 


But ah! in vain I court Apollo; 


Thus thunderſiruck—no wit will follow. 


But, ſince divinity's my trade, 
Pl trace ſome image of the maid ; 
Tho' faint the ſketch, I'll do my beſt; 
Your Fancy muſt ſupply the reſt, 


Our angels then we paint meſt fair; 


With golden locks of flowing hair : 
M 3 Ccoleſtial 
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Cœleſtial ſmiles or winning graces 
Adorn each feature of their faces : 
Some /ute or harp they bear in hand, 
And every language underſtand. 


Theſe angels too ſometimes, we know, 
Come down from heav'n incogaite, 
To make poor mortals gape and ftare ; 
Who ne'er ſaw Beings half ſo fair. 
But whilſt we view them with ſurpriſe, 


Away they're gone, and mount the ſkies, 


Such haply is your London faſhion ; 
You love to raiſe an kopeleſf paſſion : 
To captivate our ſwains at church, 
And then you leave us in the lurch. 
Permit me then to ſay no more, 


But thus in ſilence to adore. 


** On Ax ciENT Music: 


Box Mor. 


Virtuoſo friend, a man of worth, 


With much ſurpriſe addreſs'd my good Lord 
Nth : 


, I wortder how your Lordſhip can forbear 

«© The pleaſures of our famous Club to ſhare ; 

«© Who meet, the ancient Mufic to reſtore : 

% Such harmony! you never heard before. 

«« Pray come, my Lord; th* effect's beyond belief; 
« Brownlow * attends” Ves, Sir, but Tm not deaf. 


* Biſhop of Worceſt-r, ſaid to be a little deaf. 
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| 
IMITATIONS, j 


FROM THE 


GREEK AND LATIN CLASSICS. 
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IMITATIONS, 


FROM THE 
GREEK Ax D LATIN CLASSICS. 


— 


— 


On BEAUTY. 


From AnACREOMX. 


N ATURE (tho? Sceptics think her blind) 
To all her various offspring kind, 


On every animal beſtows 
Defenſive arms againſt its foes ; 


Or ſome more powerful inſtin& gives, 


By which it ſteers itſelf, and lives. 


Bulls with their horns the fight commence z 


The Horſe's hoofs are his defence ; 
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The Lion's jaws his foes affright ; 
The Hare ſecures herſelf by flight; 
Their finny oars dumb Fiſhes ply ; 


And Birds with wings ſail thro” the ſky ; 
Whilſt Man, elate with Reaſon's pride, 
Still boaſts that F;/dom is his guide. 


What then weak Woman's lot remains, 


To guard her from the brutal chains, 


Which man might forge, to bind the Fair, 


. ' Tho? form'd his ſweeteſt joys to ſhare ?— 


In lieu of all our boaſted arms, 
Heaven gave to Woman Beauty's charms ; 


Soft ſmiles, and each enchanting grace, 
And all th' artillery of a face, 


Nor Streagth nor Wiſdom, Fire or Sword, 


The Fair-one wants, to rule her Lord; 


The powerful lightning of her eyes, 
The want of ſhield or ſpear ſupplies. 


10 


Beauty 
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Beauty the wiſeſt heart beguiles, 
And haughtieſt Monarchs court her ſmiles. 


From the GREEK of MELEAGER. 


O' N Heliodora- $ vow the ater dies, 
While with the new-blown Roſe her beauty vies. 


From the ſame. 


Jw thort a time this ſhrub the Roſes grace! 
„% When that 1 is — the ny thorn takes 


place. 
Thus ſweetly bloom the earlier years of life; 
Then comes old age, ſharp cares, and jarring ſtrife. 


From NICHARCHUS. 


EAUTY, without a Grace, may pleaſe the fight, 
But ne'er can yield a permanent delight: f 
Thus round the bookleſs bait the Pike will plays : 
Divert bimſelf—but ſwim unhurt away. 


From 
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From the GREEK ANTHOLOGY. 


oA Caywr, &c. 


H E RE Timon reſts from all his labours, 


Who eat and drank—and curs'd his neigh- 
bours. 


On TEMPERANCE. 


Imitated from Horace, Book I. Ode 22. | 


«© Integer vitz, &c.“ 


E 1 HE man that leads a ſober life, 
Obſequious to his careful wife : 
Abſtains from all high- ſeaſon'd food, 

And drinks no more than does him good ;— 


He needs no caſe of coſtly drams, 
Nor hamper ſtuff d wich tongues and hams; 
Much leſs the pills chat quacks may puff, 
Or * poiſonous drau bo. of Doctor's fuff. 


* Nec venenatis gravida ſagittis, &c. 


Whether 
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Whether thro” half-ſtarv'd France be goes, SE 

Or, traverſing th* unmelting ſaows,- 2 5 
That crown the Alps or Apenhines, 7 1 © 4 
On frogs and linking rabbits dine sn 
Or tempts the Volga's barbardus flood, - 
Where Tartars feed on hotſes“ blood. 
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For late, when reſident in College, © + / 
That ſeat of Temperance and Knowledge, 
A ſpotted friend, with. fovers arm's; * 11 1 ct 
And poiſonous breath, the town alarm d. 
No lynx er leopard fiercer ranges 
Amongſt our Nabobs on the Ganges, 

Or haunts the much-fam'd bar ks of Nile, 

Where lurks the treacherous crocodile, 


Yet, taking Temperance to my aid, 
Undaunted chro? cloſe lanes I ſtray'd, 
And brav'd the monſter, void of fear :— 
He found no food for fevers here. 

* Small-pox. 


Place 


ERR . 
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* 
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Place me amidit th eternal froſt, | 
That reigns o'er Lapland's deſart coaſt: 
Where not a flower, or chearful green. 
or cabbage· tem is ever ſeen: | | 58 
But clonds and'fogs, or darkneſs d rear, 
Obſcure and ſadden half the year 


Place me beneath the torrid zone, 
Where never * ſavage hut was known 
To Temperance whilſt my yows I pay. 
And ſing her praiſe, her affapring gau. 8 
Fair Health my:carea ſhalbfill, hagui le. 
And ſweetly prattle, ſweetly: ſmile... 


— 5 todd „ 


- * * * 
} Li = * 
* 
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® In terra domibus negata, 


Hoax Ac, 


GREEK AND LATIN CLASSICS. 177 


Horace; Book IV. Ode 3. 


 Imitated. 


I. 
ER man on whoſe romantic head 
The penfive Muſe has deign'd to ſhed 
Her influence divine ; 
Him no Olympic feats ſhall raiſe, 
Ambitious of athletic praiſe, 


Or on the turf to ſhine. 


II. 
But ſtill with joy he'll love to rove; 
And meditate in ſome cool grove, 
Near Avon's willow'd fireams : 
There, tuning his melodious lyre, 
As Love or Fancy may inſpire, g 


Indulge poetic dreams. 


Vor, II. N III. If 


—_— 


* 


he 
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| III. 
If Bath, * Metrepalis of Cards ! 
Rank me amongſt her little Bards, 


Nor envy me the name ; 
To thee, kind Mule, to thee I owe 
Th' applauſe my partial friends beſtow ; 


To thee my ſlender fame. 


On preſenting a trifling Book to Sir 


W. BL—ST—NE. 


MARTTAL, Book I. Epigram. 


Imitated. 


Do tibi naumachiam, &c. 


* judging culprits, you your poems bring; | 


Faith, Dick, your book and you deſerve to 


ſwing. 
1779. 


® Princeps urbium. 


ManTIAL, 
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MARTTAL, B. i. Epigram 
Cum te non novi, regem dominumque vocabam. 


On a handſome STREET-WALKER at BATH. 


HIL E yet a firanger (chou'rt ſo pretty) | 
I ſoften'd my addrefs, 

And call'd thee Betſy, or Miſs Betty; 
But now I'll call thee—Befs. 


ODDESS of verſe ! celeſtial Muſe, O! ſay, 
Retir'd to Bath, how Gallio ſpencs the day ? 


Whether to future times his claflic page 


Tranſmits the glories of the preſent age ! 

Or does he, *midf thoſe elegant abodes, 

Wich Garrick's prologues vie, or Anſty's odes ? 
| N 2 


Or, 


— — —— 
pow . — — 
. 
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Or, at the Rooms, amongſt ® poetic folks, 
Lolling at*aſe, retail his Aitic jokes? 


On Avon's banks perhaps he penſive ſtrays, 

Or in the Creſcent courts the ſolar rays: 
Perhaps, ſome fine autumnal day, he'll rove, 
Where bards regale in + M-ll-r's echoing grove: 
Or to the 1 teaming pump each morn repair, 


And in their native bloom admire the Fair. 


Does he coquet and compliment the ſluts ? 


Ah! no; dear Sir, your friend is cracking nuts. 


* Otioſus in ſchola poetarum; lepore tinctos Attico ſales, 
+ Rure Tulli fruitur, 
1 Kſtuantes Baias, &e, 


Book 
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Book iv. Ep. 90. 


8 up in town, ** you can't conceive 
«« How people in the country live: 

«© A journal of my life require 

Take then, in brief, what you deſire. 


Soon as I riſe, 7 /ay my prayers*: - 
Then ſee how matters go down ſtairs. 


Walk to the ſtable; view my ſteeds; 
Aſk how each ſervant's work proceeds. 


When Nanny brings my tea and toaft, 
She tells me what's to boil or roaſt. 
I ſearch what fruit my garden yields, 


Then ride or walk about my fields. 
There court the Muſes and Apollo— 


Tho? rarely ſenſe my rhymes will follow. 


* Luce, deos oro—a remarkable anecdote of an heathen Poet. 


N 3 The 


3 —ů ——— — 
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The morning ſpent, thus free from care, 


In exerciſe and wholeſome air, 


Gives reliſh to my frugal fare. 
+ I dine, I drink, I fing, I read, 
I play, I ſup, and go to bed . 


“ Prandeo, poto, eano; ludo, lego, ccene, quieſco." 
Mr. Pope ſays, a friend of his was forced to make three bad verfet 


of this one line; I have made only two — bad ones. 


t The Epigram ſeems to end here. Martial has two lines more, 
to inform us, that he writes verſes (after he is in bed, I ſuppoſe) 
by a farthing candle. Par vus lychnus,” 


Mar. 
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Mkr. B. xi. Ep. 19. 


An hyperbolical Deſcription of a Country 


Seat. 


cc W ELL, Sir, you've here a ſnug retreat j—, f 


* But call you this a Country Seat? b 
My chamber-window makes a figure 
Much like your farm—but ſomething bigger, — 
Why, Sir, a bed of Sage would here 


A ſtately grove of Oaks appear. | 
'The Graſs-hoppers *, that chirp and ſing, 
Might almoſt ſhade it whh one wing. 

A ſnail, that on your fruit ſhould prey, 
Would eat it up in half a day. 

But here nor fruit, nor herbage green, 
No more than cloves or mace, are 8 $ 


PP - hs - 44 


No Cucumber at length could lie; : | 
- n 
Nor Snake lurk ſafe from jeopardy. 
No Muſhroom here can raiſe its head; +: | + » 


No Violet its foliage ſpread. 


* Cicalaz a large kind ef Locuſl in Italy. 
N 4 


7 — 
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| The Caterpillar fares but ill; 
| For where ſhould he his belly fill ? 
| The locuſt eats his leaf, and dies 


- A Mole your plowman's place ſupplies. 
The plundering Mouſe is dreaded more 
N Than erſt the Calydonian * 1 
Snatch'd up at once, thy erop of corn 
i | A Swallow to her neſt has borne— 


And birds may pillage, void of fear ; 


Thou haſt no room for + ſcare-crows here. 


ed 


Indeed, thy harveſt is ſo ſmall, 
| A cockle-ſhell would hold it all: 
Thy vintage would not fill a flaſk ; 


A nut-ſhell ſerves thee for a caſk, 


oO 


Come, give us then one t diſh of meat, 
And we'll extol thy ſnug retreat, 
And call it ſtill a Country Seat. 


| ® Slain by Meleager. 

+ Vide Orig. | ; 

| | t A jingle in the original between © prandium and *predium,” 
EF? | 


MAxr. 
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Max T. B. xii. Ep. 66. | 


The delicate Lover. 


LL night, ſays Charles, by lovely Phyllis bleſt, 
The nymph with all her arts her ſwain careſt; 


Fir'd with her charms, and grateful for the joy, 
I ſtudied for ſome faſhionable toy, 

«© Some brilliant trinket to reward the fair: 

A ſmart aigrette, ſuppoſe, to deck her hair: 
Perhaps a piece of chintz, or pound of tea: 


% For ſhe'll diſdain the uſual golden fee.“ 


The flut perceiv'd the ardour of my love; 
Clung round my neck ; and, like the billing dove, 
With melting kiſſes, hoping to prevail, | 
She begg'd to ſcore me up—a quart of ale. . | 


CoNnSOLATION 


— - Rm? To - 
0. - 


— 2 = — ——_ — 


— IE nanny” ra 


Pe a. 
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ConSOLATION to a CounTry PaR SON, 


on loſing a fine Horſe. 


From an elegant Latin Epigram of W. D. jun, Eſq. 


LAS! my friend, and worthy paſtor, 
I'm ſorry for your ſad diſaſter : 
But why ſach ſymptoms of remorſe. 
And ſorrow for your ſtolen horſe ? 


Let a good ſtaff ſupply his place: 


To walk would ſhew more ſigns of grace. 
"Twas meant to mortify your pride 


On borſeback muſt Apoſtles ride ? 


Come, prithee, act then the philoſopher, 


And ſoon you'll get this trifling loſs over. 


Tho? old and lame, if thus put to't, 
The Pope himſelf muſt walk on foot, 


PART V 


PART V. 


« 
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PARTI V. 
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** CHARITY. 
Imitated from the 1gth Chapter of St. Paur's firſt 


Epiſtle to the CorinTrians, 


. 
H O' ſtreams of Elocution flow'd 


More tuneful from my tongue 
Than e'er on mortal lips have glow'd, 
Or grac'd an Angel's ſong : 


II. 


With all the knowledge were I ſtor'd 
That ſwells each learned tome; 
Had I all myſteries explor'd, 


| Paſt, preſent, or to come: | 
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III. 


3 — 


Each day with oſtentatious pride 
Were my ſuperfluous ſtore, 
Nay, all my fund of wealth, apply'd 


| To clothe or feed the poor: 

U 

IV. 

) To ſeal the Truth could I ſubmit, 
$ With conſtancy of ſoul, 


Or yet in various tongues tranſmis 


That Truth from pole to pole: 


V. 
Had I the Faith of Abraham ſhar'd, 


And mountains could remove : 
Yet what are all theſe gifts, compar'd 
With Charity or Love ? 


ö 
| | 
| . 2 _ VI. Vaia 
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VI. 


Vain as the tinkling cymbal's ſound 


Were all theſe pompous deeds : 
The ſoul where Charity is found, 
Each boaſted grace exceeds. 


VII. 
True Charity its aid extends, 
To fierceſt foes is kind: 
Patient and gentle to her friends, 


To all their frailties blind, 


VIII. 

By no ſuſpicious fears miſled, 
She always hopes the beſt : 
No ſelfiſh views of gain are bred 

Or harbour'd in her breaſt. 
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IX. 
Nor Envy nor Ambition knows, 
Nor loves the ſlanderous tale: 


From purer ſource her pleaſure flows 
To ſee the Truth prevail. 


X. 
When all theſe outward gifts are loſt, 


And tongues and knowledge fail: 


True Charity her power may boaſt; 
Her charms ſhall till prevail. 


XI. 

Till perfect in the realms of light 
Her banners ſhe'll diſplay ; 

Whilſt human Virtues from the ſight; 


Like vapours, melt away. 


ELEGIAC PIECES 


XII. Wheti 
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XII. 


When yet a child, with every toy 
And trifle I was charm'd: 

Each tranſient bliſs, each idle joy, 

My breaſt with rapture warm'd. 


XIII. 
But when a man, and grown more wiſe; 
Theſe trifles pleaſe no more 3 
1 look with cold, diſguſted eyes 
On all that pleas'd before. 


XIV. 
Thus, earthly joys, like ſhadows vain 
RefleRed from a glaſs, 
Our fancy for a while detain, 
And in a moment paſs. 


Yin, II 
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XV. 


But man, midſt heaven's unclouded beams, 
More perfect bliſs will know; 


Where pleaſures in unceaſing ſtreams 
From God's right hand ſhall flow. 


XVI. 
Fruition Hope; and Faith, above, 
Shall Certainty obtain: 
But Charity alone, and Love, 


Eternally ſhall reign.“ 


1778. 


* The author has only endeavoured to give the moſt ſtriking ideas 
of this beautiful deſcription : There was one paraphraſe, amongſt 
many other very good ones, exhibited the ſame morning, which is 
fince publiſhed, and infcribed to the Queen ; and which I would ven- 
ture to pronounce the moſt expreſſive, and at the ſame time the moſt 
poetical, of any thing in its kind. ; 


* * PR O- 
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* 


# 


** PROCRASTINATION. 


> that I am ! what friendly power 
Sluhall fix my wavering ſoul, 

Teach me to ſeize the preſent hour, 
And Cuſtom's charms controul ? 


Why thus perſiſt, from day to day, 
To err, in Wiſdom's ſpite ? 

I ſee my path—Why then delay 
What Reaſon tells me's right ? 


The pre/ent day th' attempt is vain ; 

We've /omething ſtill to do : 
But when to-morrow comes, *tis plain 
That will be pre/ext too: 


O02 | And 
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And then the ſame reluctant will, 
T'attend th' ungrateful theme, 


Will thwart our reſolutions ſtill, 


And fruſtrate every ſcheme. 


How ſoon, amidf theſe faint reſolves, 
The ſpring of life is o'er! 


How quick each annual ſun revolves ! 


But—youth returns no more. 


Manhood to youth, and, ſoon, old age 
To manhood's ſtren gth fucceeds: 

O ! then let each ſueceſſive ſtage 
Be mark'd by virtuous deeds. 


Whilſt yet your ſtrength of mind remains, 
Reſiſt the riſing ſtorm : 

Break looſe from Paſſion's irkſome chains, 
And every vice reform: 
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® «© Dare to be wiſe ! begin“ to-day, 
Nor truſt uncertain fate : 
Your long-plan'd reformation may 


To-morrow come too late. 


To-morrow, oh! how oft' you ſwore 
To change your courſe, my friend ! 

Thus *twill be always one day more, 
Ere you begin to mend. 


I” When once I've finiſh'd his affair, 
« My ations I'II review: 
And when Pye brought that ſcheme to bear, 


% Begin my life anew.” 


The idiot thus, who faw his way 

|  Acrols the Severn lie, 
Reſolv'd upon its banks to ſtay, 

Till all the ſtream ran by. 


® Sqpere aude | incipe, Hon. 
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And then the ſame reluQtant will, 
T'attend th* ungrateful theme, 
Will thwart our reſolutions fill, 


And fruſtrate every ſcheme, 


How ſoon, amidf theſe faint reſolves, 


The ſpring of life is o'er! 
How quick each annual ſun revolves ! 


But—youth returns no more. 


Manhood to youth, and, ſoon, old age 
To manhood's ſtrength fucceeds : 
O! then let each ſucceſſive ſtage 
Be mark'd by virtuous deeds. 


Whilſt yet your ſtrength of mind remains, 
Refiſt the riſing ſtorm : 
Break looſe from Paſfion's irkſome chains, 


And every vice reform: 
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ce Dare to be wiſe ! begin” to-day, 
Nor truſt uncertain fate : 
Your long-plan'd reformation may 


To-morrow come too late. 


To-morrow, oh! how oft” you ſwore 
To change your courſe, my friend ! 
Thus *twill be always one day more, 
Ere you begin to mend. 


I” When once I've finiſh'd zhis affair, 
« My actions I'Il review : 
& And when Pye brought hrt ſcheme to bear, 


« Begin my life anew.” 


The idiot thus, who ſaw his way 
Acroſs the Severn lie, 

Reſolv'd upon its banks to ſtay, 

Till all the fiream ran by. 


® Sqpers aude | incipe, Hon. 
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But torrents, with united force, 
Augment the copiqus river; 
Which proudly till purſues its courſe, 


And murmuring flows for ever. 


- PARENTAL AFFECTION; 


Written on a Journey. 


Metre the ſame with Lovely Nancy,” a well- 
known Song. 


J. 
H EAVEN guard my dear Nancy ! who claimg 
all my care; 


How ſweet are her ſmiles! how gentle her air! 
For her ſake alone I would add to my ſtore; 


But if Heay'n ſtill guard her, I aſk for no more. 


The author gfves this up to the ridicule of old batchelors and 
chaſte virgin —and will ny anſwer them in the words of Con- 
ſtance to the Cardinal, 


c He talks to me, that never had a child.“ K. Joan. 
II. Thas 
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II. 
Thus ſmil'd her dear mother, thus blooming her charms, 
When in youth the dear creature firſt came to my arms. 
Tho' e's ſnatch'd to the grave, I fill think her alive, 


While her virtues and graces in Nancy ſurvive. 


III. 
May my Nancy in virtue and charms ſtill improve 
And guard her young heart from the tortures of love, 
Till her merit ſome youth like herſelf ſhall engage, 
And make her {till happy, the joy of my age! 


IV. 
Tho? to beauty a flave, I have all my life long 
With the raptures of love ftill enliven'd my ſong; 
Yet, as far as my Nancy excels other laſſes, 


Parental affe4ion love's raptures ſurpaſſes. 


Marlborough, 7 Jan. 1779. 


o „„ ELEGY: 
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„EBL E G XY: 
On the Death of Mr. GAA. 


JO ABE WELL, yoor auder of the ſcenle art 
The play is done —and thou haſt zopp'd thy part; 
Thou'ſt ated heroes, emperors, and kings; 
But thy own /ife exhibits nobler things | 
With critic eye throughout his conduct ſcan ; 
You'll prai/e the actor, but—you'll Ve the man, 
True, he reform'd and dignified the fage : 


Yet more his poliſh'd manners grac'd the age, 
By GarRiICk taught, tbeatric heroes pleaſe, 

| And life aſſumes new elegance and eaſs. 
He wit with candour, mirth with ſenſe, could blend 3 


A gay companipn—and a cordial friend, 


Yet thus in every ſeene tho? Garrick ſhane, 
Think not on ſlight accompliſhments alone 


His merit reſts ; no, he exalts his name 


By virtuous deeds, which crown his honeſt fame. 


g What 
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What crowds reliev'd his memory ſhall bleſs ! 
His purſe, his heart was open to diſtrefs; 
To men of rank, of wit, of learning dear, 
He lent to modeſt worth a friendly ear. 
Tho' mean their talents, yet deſerving a Wi 
Clain'd his advice, his fortune, or his—pen 3 
Each ſpark of genius ſtill he trove to raiſe, | 
And patroniz'd * ey*n thoſe he could not praiſe. 


Such Garrick was—but ah! is now no mare; 
All ranks, in tears, the public loſs deplore, 
His urn to join his SHaxsPEARE's duſt is borne ; 
And crowds in ſable weeds their favourite mourn, 
| > 

But whilſt the pomp moves o'er the hallow'd ground, 
See! groups of airy beings hovering round ! 
There Geniut weeps ; there every Grace appears, 
And every Yirtue droops, diſſolv'd in tears. 

„As the author bad no perſonal acquaintance with Mr. Gas- 
nick, he only ſpeaks the general ſenſe of the public, Some few in- 
dividuals may fancy they had reaſon to complain of a contrary be- 


haviour. a 


* * 
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But who is ſhe, that high above the reſt 
Chief mourner ſeems, and plaintives ſmites her breaſt ? 
The tragic Muſe I know her ſolemn pace: 
Yet Comedy ® herſelf has veil'd her face, 
And hardly yields to Tragedy the place. 


ANGELI POLITIANI, 
De Exilio n. 


T jacet Euxinis vates Romanus in oris ? 


Romanum vatem barbara terra tegit ? 

Terra tegit vatem teneros qui luſit amores 
Barbara; quam gelidis alluit Iſter aquis. 

Nec te Roma pudet, quz tanto immitis alumno, 
Pectora habes ipfis barbariora Getis ? 

Ecquid, Is Muſz ! Scythicis in aao ægro 
Tædia qui morbi demeret alles erat ? 

Ecquid frigidulos qui lefo imponeret artua 4 
Aut qui dulciloquo falleret ore diem ? 


® See Sir Joſhua Reynolds's admirable picture. 


Aut 
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Aut qui tentaret ſalientis tempora ven ? 


Aut fomenta manu qui properata daret ? 


Conderet aut oculos media jam morte natantes, 


Aut legeret ſummam qui pius ore animam ? 
Nullus erat, nullns; veteres tu dura ſodales 
Heu! procul a Ponto, martia Roma, tenes. 
Nullus erat ; procul ah [ conjux parvique nepotes ; - 
Nec fuerat profugum nata ſecuta patrem. 
Scilicet immanes Beſſi flavique Coralli, 
Aut vos pelliti, /axea corda / Getz; 
Scilicet horribili dederat ſolamina vultu 
Sarmata, ab epoto ſæpe vehendus equo : 
Sarmata, cui rigidam demiſſo in lumine frontem 
Mota pruinoſo tempora crine ſonant. 
Sed tamen et Beſſi extinctum, et flevere Coralli 
Sarmataque; et durus contudit ors Getes. 
Extinctum et montes flebant et ſylva feræque; 
Et geſſe in mediis dicitur Iſter aquis. 
Quinetiam pigro concretum frigore Pontum 
Nereidum lachrymis intepuiſſe ferunt. 


3 Accurrere 
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Accurrere leves Paphia cum matre volucres, 
Arft uroque faces ſuppoſuere rogo. 
Quem ſimul abſumpſit rapidæ violentia flammæ 


Relliquias tecto compoſuere cado. 


Impoſitumque brevi fignarunt carmine ſaxum, 
Qui jacet hie teneri doctor amoris erat. 

Ipſa locum late ſanto Cytherea liquore 
Irrorat nivea terque quaterque manu. 

Vos quoque Pierides vati libaſtis ademto 
Carmina: ſed noſtro non referenda ſono. 


„„ POLIIIAN'S 
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** POLITIAN'S f ELEGY 
On the Wal and Death of O VI». 
'& abba backed on the Pontic ſhore, 


A Roman Bard ſhall barbarous Goths deplor?e 
Parbarians mourn the Bard, whoſe tuneful tongue 


In ſofteſt notes Love's ſweeteſt raptures ſung ? 


Bluſh then, imperial Rome ! nor dare to own 
A brutal wrath to ſavage breaſts unknown, 


And was there then, ye Muſes, zo kind friend 
To the fick Bard, his ſoothing aid to lend ? 
To ſmooth his couch, the cordial medicines give, 
Or with kind ſpeech the tedious hours relieve ? 
No ſkillful hand the varying pulſe to try; 


No tender nurſe to watch the languid eye, 


+ Angelus Politianus, one of the politeſt writers of the 15th cen- 
tury, died 1494. In this elegy he has admirably imitated the fiyle 
and manner of his poet, Ovid, . 


As the original is not in the common editions of Ovid, it was 
thought proper to print it here, 


Obſequious 
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Obſequious to it's call; or, ev'n in death, 
To cloſe the eyes, or + catch the parting breath ? 


Ah! no; each dear aſſociate, ſought in vain, 
Far, far from Pontus Rome's harſh laws detain. 


Nor friend, nor wife, nor prattling babe might dare 


The hapleſs exile's wretched fate to ſhare. 


Yet ſkin-clad Scythians, nurs'd with horſes' blood, 
Fierce as their native Danube's boiſterous flood; 


The uncouth boors in crowds around him preſs, 


With ſoften'd looks bewailing his diſtreſs ; 


Their flinty hearts that ſympathy ſupply, 

Which poliſh'd Romans to their Bard deny : 

They ſmite their breaſt, and ſhake their mournful head, 

And icy locks, in pity to the dead. 

Wild mountains, woods, and rocks, give ſigns of woe, 

And Ifter's ſtreams in murmuring accents flow. 

Nay, ev'n the frozex Pontic ſea ('tis ſaid) 

Grew warm with tears , by weeping Nereids ſhed. 
According to the cuſtom of the ancients. 


+ A truly Ovidian conceit - Non ignoravit vitia ſua, ſed 
amavit.“ SEN. 


Each 
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#07 
Each winged Cupid, and the Paphian Queen, 


With penſive look and flaming torch was ſeen ; 
Who, kindling, watch'd the funeral ſtructure burn, 
Then clos'd his aſhes in the ſacred urn: 

With this ſhort verſe inſcribe the marble bier, 
The Maſter of the axT oy Love lies here.“ 
Venus herſelf, with fair and pious hand, 

Sprinkles celeſtial odours o'er the ſtrand ; 

And you, ye Muſes, for libations, bring 

Such ſtrains—as none but heav'nly powers can fing! 


On 


—— * 
- — *- 
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On the Death of a much-lovd WI x: 


I. 


3 ſcene ! oh fatal ſtroke l 


All human fkill is now too late: 


The cords of life at length are broke, 
And Nature muſt ſubmit to Fate“. 


II. 
No longer now my Lucia needs 
Our friendly aid, the confliQ's o'er 5 
A tranſient calm the ftorm ſucceeds, 


And now, alas! ſhe breathes no more. 


III. 
Yet ſmiles atteſt a ſoul ſerene; 
Her mortal frailties are forgiv'n: 


Let Hope illume the tragic ſcene, 
My Lucia's pardon's ſeal'd in heav'n. 
®* The decrees of Heaven, | 


| IV. But 
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IV. 

But ah ! to what far-diſtant coaſt 203%% 
Is flown the ſpirit of my dear ? 
In what wild region art thou loſt ?- - © 4 - 

O ! gentle Spirit, tell me where l W 


v. 
Whether beyond the radiant pole, n 


Unnumber' d leagues, on wings convey'd, 206400) 
Where Comets blaze or Planets roll, n e 
Through azure depths of ſpace thou' rt ſtray d? 


vt. 


No; rather mĩdſt th angelic throng 


To thy bleſt ſoul a place is given WH 
Where Seraphs chaunt immortal ſongs, LETS 
4 | SIR Os cog Pol | 
With Cherubs, round the throne of Heav'n. 


Vor. II; P VII. Perhaps 
* | 


— — . 7 883 * 


Fi 
: - 
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VII. 
Perhaps with ſympathetic care, 
Inviſible to mortal eyes, 
Thou hover'ſt in the fields of 1 
A witneſs to our tears and fighs, 


VIII. 
There, pleas'd, thy ſweet maternal lovg 
Our youthful offspring ſtill ſurveys ; 
Sent by the indulgent Powers aboye, 
The guardian of their thoughtleſs days, 


IX. 


O! let me burſt this clay-built ſhrine, 
That veils my Lucia from my fight | 

Unite my raviſh'd foul with thine, | 

And ſeck th' empyreal realms of light | 


X. There, 
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X. 
There, undiſturb'd by grief or pain, 


Let hymns of praiſe our hearts employ, 
Till each lov'd friend we meet again, 
And endleſs bliſs in hegven enjoy ! 


2 
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